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WESLEYAN JUVENILE OFFERING. 

JANtJAET, ISOCk 

UiiliJi lit 

LETTER FBOM HB& SAKDEBSON. 

Mr »DLit CmUMotf, 

I LOOK ^tspoa this pietoM «f oar new Gkaueem cfai|M$l IrifH 
thankftiliMw «Bd* pteMMtt ; «hd I hopie, wbea 3^od h»re reiA 
vliat I have Uf siy di)<mt il) yo« will gaie upon it with lUttdM 
feeliaga. 

Oa&e peMtLyWmiWh totni^ <tf 8teigaloi« oontaltal abohtifixt^ 
thoasind peo^al^ wmrlf ttll of wh<aa aM Heaihens: II tt 
supposed then aire irithiih^ the walls of tliis dfy not feW«r ihaii 
from two to thirea hiiiidi«ii idol-tettplefc i^d ^krities. Some cf 
the gods are so Madk, i^^asy, and hideoas^ t^t tl^ey ai!e eitotigll 
to Irlgfatea timid persotts and ehildicn. Aad yet to theei 
fiightfal images, the workmamiilp of theilr own liandSy thesd 
poor deluded cMatores pay Ditine hoAuq^e— aaointing tbeak 
with oll| bringing oiTeiings of fruit, and adorning them witik 
floweVB. My mind was deeply and strangely aflfected When t 
first beheld an intelligent human being prostfating himself 
before an i4ol. While we monm o^er the te4t state nit thi 
people of Bangalore, have we not cause to rejoice that there ai^ 
now^ two Christian temples erected here, where the Gospel ia 
fiu^Uy preached? 

One of these belongs to the London Misskmaiy ^iety, ktvi 
was boUt some years ago : the other is tke beantIM chapel )mh 
represented, and^as opened a few motttlus ago. Yon miy Jiidg% 
of its sijse and imposing appeaMince, from the neighbdniffn^ 
houses, whidi ai^ ifot,as you might sappteis, the huts of th^ 
poorest people, bnt» nith few exceptions, are lilte the ordittat^ 
dwdOfngs of the hativoi. The low* building yen eee to the lefl^ 
IS being altered and while-washed fef a scbooVrOom, Where wfc 
hope a i^ Heathen ^Ik^Wfti^bie gatfaeMd^WhowiH bctanglA 

TOL. ZTU» B 



4 ££TTEB ntOK MBS. SAKDEBSOff. 

the various branches of useful knowledge, and especially to read 
God's holy word. The chapel, with the ground, vestries behind, 
and the house above alluded to, have cost £460. You will be 
glad to learn that the pfremises are fi^e frcnn debt. Ezceptiiig 
tHe sum of £11. 10«., subscribed by a few kind friends in Leeds, 
the whole has been paid for trat of the profits of the printing- 
establishment. So you see, while the press is sending forth 
Scriptures and tracts, this -4s «iiether way in which it is an 
instrument of blessing to the people. The chapel. has neither 
gallery nor pews. The floor is covered with n<^t bamboo- 
xCiatting, and there are rows of benches, with seats of " rattan," 
iir fancy cane-work;- The building is' lighted during evening 
aervice with eight large cocoa-nut oil lamps, suspended from the 
filing. The windows, which are usually kept open for dir, are 
protected by iron bars, to keep out the mischievous monkeys, which 
Are very numerous ; and, being regarded by the natives as sacred 
beings, are allowed to do pretty mueh as they like. In return- 
ing from the chapel last Sabbath, Mr* Sand^»on saw a young 
Tvoman standing at the door of a house, eating some fruit. She 
)iad a stick to defend herself from the monkeys, but b^ore she 
was aware, one came slyly firom the top of a house, and laid hold 
of the slick with one hand, while, with the other, he seized the 
fruit. The girl in vain tried to retain her property,— -the 
monkey proved victor, and ran off to the top of the house 
with his prize. My children are very fond of going to the 
Oanarese chapel with papa. They like to walk through .the 
noisy, busy streets, and to watch the tricks and gambols of the 
XDX)nkey8. 

The Missionaries are encouraged by the numereus attendance 
of the Heathen, who appear to listen with attention and interest 
to the word of life. True, they do not jonderstand the proprie- 
ties of Christian worship. They do not stand during singing, or 
kneel at prayer ; .but keep on th«r turbans, and draw up their 
ieet on to the benches, to sit in native fashion. It seems difficult 
io teach them that they must reveienoa Qod*s kouse. The post- 
man, last Sabbath, delivered some letters to the Missionary 
durijig preaching ; and another man, who had brought a lantern 
for his use, walked up with it to the pulpit I att^ded 
aervioe one Sunday evening;, dam^ the j^SAt- Mussulman feast 



c&Ued ike ** MoKurriim ;!' bu^, Ov li0i^ difi^ni to the devout and 
quiet worship^ in a Wedeyan chapel in En^^bnd I There was 
such a noise outside, while the people within talked occasionally 
aloud, and walked in and ocit as it the house of God were a 
market-place. However, we are truly thankful that so many are 
brought under the sound of the Gospel, and I trust what I have 
said will lead you to unite with us in earnest prayer, .that thou- 
sands may learn the way of salvation ; that we may meet in 
heaven many, mai^y souls, of whom it will be said, " They were 
bom thereJ*' 

I remain, dear children, as ever, your aineere friend^ 

Sarah Sanderson, 

Bcuiffalore, September 24ti^ 1859^ 
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CHRISTMAS EVE. 

wnmesr by Lut^ti foil ^sxb Li¥ttE tK>ir iriiirs. 

*' Behold ! I bring you good tidings of great joy that shall be 
to all people.*' (Luke ii. 10.) 

From heaven above to earth I come 
To bear good news to every home ; 
Glad tidings of great joy I bring. 
Whereof I now will say and sing : 

To you this night is bom a child 
Of Mary, chosen mother mild ; 
This little child, of lowly birth. 
Shall be the joy of all your earth. 

'Tis Christ our God, who far on high 
Hath heard your sad and bitter cry ; 
Himself will your salvation be. 
Himself from, sin will make you free. 

He brings those'blessin^ii, long ago . 
Prepared by God for all below ; 
Henceforth His kingdom open standa 
To youy as to the ODgel baoda* . . .. « 



The swaddlng^ cioilioi and xomger darik ; 
Tken bMI ;jp»fiad the jomig dtHdlind, 
^ whom tkelMacfeDB aad earth were nttde. 

KoTT let 119 all Tfiti gladsome cBeer 
Follow the shepheids, aad draw near 
To see tk» woDdroos gift of God 
WIko hatii B» ool J Boo boilowU 

Gire hee^ mj heart, lift up thine eyes ! 
Wh» l» it m jrott DH^tger Mfls ? 
W^ ]» tUs dilld so jonng' aud fair 1 
The blessed Christj^ad lieth ihera 

Welcome to earth, Thoa noble jiroesi, 
Through whom e'en wicked men are blest ! 
Thon com'sfc^ to share cwr misery. 
What can we rendgpr^ Iseai, to Thee 1 

Ah^ I#Hfd^ wh(Qr h¥(^ eif8rte4 al^ 

How hast Thoa made Thee weak and small^ 

That Thou must choose Thj infknt bed 

Where ass and ox but lately fed ! 

Were earth a thousand times as fair. 
Beset with gold and Jewels rare. 
She yet were far too poor to be 
A narrow cradle^ Lord, for Thee. 

For rehete soft and silken stuflj 
Thou hast but hay and straw so rough. 
Whereon, Thou King, so rich and great. 
As 'twere Thy heaYei\ art thioaed in state. 

Ah, deavesl jreM», H6}y Otakl, 
Hake The^ a h^ sell, xkiSseSkd, 
Within n^ haait, tiiait It nmy bft 
A quiet -ehaioe^beB' k^ forTiiee« 

^y heart Ibr iMiyid^ d«lb lenpv 
Hy lips na movft «aii 8lle]Mie< keep.; 
1, too^ maei bId^ vith jbgrfbl tongM 
That sweotesi annslent «EBdld«ei]^5— ^ 



Wha Ditto m>a Hi* &mi bkth gWen 1 
Wliila «i^1« aiBf, wUL yiou mirth. 



TO THE COLLECTORS- OF THE /DVENILB 
QHRISTMAS OFFBEIKC 

Dn* OMM Fnmn, 

I ■iM say joo kwe Ii«e» »ety btwy tlie iMt weak is MtleeHBg 
Money fcr the Christnw OBtoiog. P«Thipi y»u wouM lite » 
he»r K lUtto ibsmt tbe MiMlosuiM (hat ;«ii moMj is stnt ^ 
I will ti; ta tdl fM unet^iig kbaat thi work tMj ^t> <1m^ 
Yoa til Ibow ()ib manef 1^ colleelod fn tlia HiasionB, aad ^dr 
Chrlatmaa colleetioru help to kaep theUMiuwriea vho vaa«at- 
tered ^1 orer tlie vorld. 

In Ikdia, and tile? try 
t« torn the people from 
WonhiiiptD^ those grent 
jigij Idols that ;ou bare 
•omeUmos Been pictures 
Of, Hid t^l them about 
the tne Ood. The Mis-' 
Svonarie*' wires te»eh tho 
little grills (o EWd the 
Ooiiiel «t our Lord and 
Sarionr Jcsns Gfaiiat ; ' 
and nanr of them love 
their BaViour, and bare 
(tied (rnstme in Him. 
India it a ovnittiy where 
there an man;- iMngi 
wkMt Toa WDoM not' 
Uk« : thore sre scrjienu, aad scaipioiUi and wild b«wto ; and' 
It k w Iwt that sQineCuMs Eogliflh people eau hardlj' livei 



8 10 tea ODLtioiow or «■ cBttomua omum 

Then there an Minionariee in 

Cbika, And there thej are doing 

much gwod ; but thay ha»e to loara 

t Tei7 tlrsMme, difficolt language, 

and lo live in a countrj which 

U full of people for ■ long time 

before thej can preach to them, 

ftnd tell tbem how hjo^iI it ia to 

w«tf>lup iuugcB, and haw rancii 

happier they would be if they would 

become ChriaUaos. The UiBuoO' 

uiea' wivei tty ta persuade the 

Chinese vomtn not to kill their 

little baby-daugbtera, but to take 

care of them, and nurae them well, 

aod then bring them to their school, 

where they will teaefa them to ba 

good. This (s s picture of a tower 

in China, where the mothers throw in their little babj-daughlera 

when they do not wish to keep them. 

There are Missionariea in WTetal ports of Annu. 

In Wkstbrh Africa, that taid of disease and death, many, 

many Misuonaries hare died ; but thousands of Negroes (poor 

slaves, who were torn from tbcir homeE) hare been (anght to love 

Jesnn ; and .thongh the eoonCry is so siekly, yet there are alill 

men who are willing to go to Bierra-I^eone, that thei<e Aftican 

Christians may hare rreacbere. And, O, bow tbeee Chriatiana 

lore their Uissionaries '. If they could ^re their lives for them', 

they would. In Sierra-Leone t^ere are thousands of little black 

diildren (aught to read the Bible. 

All thoae eountriea I have been telling you of are very hot. 
The sun shines fiercely, and English people can scarcely live in 
them, and titej are surrounded with many dangers. The ser^ 
pents .cmne into Ihoir houses, the scorpions get amraigst their 
dothes, the tigers sometiinea beset them when the; travel ; when 
they eM> flies get into their food, the white ante eat the wooden 
beams of the houses, so that they are in danger of fiilUng down i 
but all these things they endure, because they love theii Sariiyirr 
and they love t^e souls of men, • 



M tn ODLLKiMM or TH> OHBOdui omutM. '. i 

ta Soma Aruoi it ii not m> hot, and the climate li tMr4 
healthy; bntth*n^ieUiMiontuie»thete»T«amoD{rwieked,savage 
men, some of them almost m fieroa an the Item which live in th^r 
eonntiy. SometlmM tbaUMiMUias have totrarel bandiedi of 
tnilea Id a tnggaa, through i (kaert conntrjr, where litej meet with 
lions and el«phanls, lebraa and wild dogs. Thej se« no white ot 
Christian people, and are obliged to b« on the wnlch agaiiut ths 
fierce Kafllry as wtAl u tb« wild beastii. Bat here, again, in 
South AiHc^ are thoDsands Of meek, bumble, loving ChrUUans, 
who have listened to the UUdonariea' teaching, and who no 
longer zoam over the country, without hom%, but have built 
themselves bousea, and fonued nice villages. The money you 
have coUfecl«d, dear children, has helped to de this good. 



Are yoD Ured of bearing where the Misaionariee are, and what 
they bavedoneT If not, I will canyjonoff te quiteanolherpart 
of tbe world, where, instead of its being hot, i( is so ooM that 
pec^le cbh scarcely live, when everything freoBes, the snow is on 
tbe . grouod for ^igfat or nine months in the year ; where tho 
lliBBioiiary'>'wi& has the milk sent .to her wrapped inaflannd 



or Id a mbbil'Skin, it it frezen bo hud, "nd the wMec freezM la 
a room witb ft l^cge Sie ; where the; tra*«l over the ice in sledgM 
drawa by dug* ; vbere ibey «r^ ttw liUJ* baluw in h*i««fciiia 
Tban the; ftra l>orn> aa4 pao^ Ibeia, ap im niMs-bigB, mth their 
litUe bea4s. pfsping OHt At Um l»p ; vbere the laAftot emih 
OVH the wuatry tc iMtih beu«, lietnni, and mtta]' otbar »"'"w'» 
that baie warm fur. This irta Kana Amhuoi, and the Ui». 
OOAwiw b«v« g«Le to UtKa ptwi Nortb itmeiicau Ikdjan*, baa 



AaanA thdr luivd«hip«, and i^oteed In dldf ^tefenioii io 
C&ristiuuty. I dare si^ a little of joar mon^ bas gwie there. 

We wm't fttaj Umg ia Ui^cs* coimtriec, it is so rer^ cold, bat 
take a Umg atrstoii roaad tbe gldw^ and jttst look at tbo 8ooth 
SiA hsLiOtM : and there what do iritf see ) Lovely islands filed 
vith paople vfao were onee savages, but who are noir neatly all 
Chiiatiaiifc The Missionaries ha^re been there, yon may be sure, 
and some of your money may have reached them. I will not tell 
yon anjthi&g aboai IHj^ and what tb« bnure and holy men and 
iMsr wives have dosA and suffered there. You will read about 
iliat in another jdaoe. I will only say that there aro Uiousands 
of Chdstivia ther& 

Then there are the Wibst India islamlSy where thooeaat^'and 
t(niB of tboosaads of poor N^iroes have listened to the glad 
^dings of salvatiim from the Hps of Missionaries. 

If ow^ dear children, it is this great work you are helping year 
by year in your Christmas Oflfbring. It is an offering of a 
qweefr^ia^ng savour ; and Hkay the Lord Jesus bless your eflfbrta 
to> s|»iead his name, and the light of his Qospel, in the dark 
plaeea of the ear^ \ 
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MISSIONABY TRIALS IN FIJI. 

, Wk have been telling you about Fiji and the Ffjians ; now 
I will tell you something of the trials of the Missionaries who 
ir^nt W Hve among them. 

TImi Missioat^leSy Mr. Hunt and Mr. Lyth, with thdr wives, 
bad goQie to* Somosomo. This Somosomo was a very dreadful 
place for thesa.to live in : no white man lived there; aoono 
belonging to the place was a Christian; t^e people were sq savage 
and duel, that oven the 9yi«na i^o lived ^m Qtb«r islands 
ipokad on.thiam with hoarror. Ti^^Siog h»A b«^(ed tiierMia^ 
^ioQsH«s.to»epiae tOihia^wx^; bni ii wivs; beoagq^a b^ ho|ied they 
irottHbiin^ Imivea atadiKmskotSv AU theMttunga the Ht^BsoQimlciai 
^ew; b«t thost did m^ ke^ tbeta fToin goin^f 16^ th^ n)or« 
wicked the^ people w^re» ihe more t^y needed to be told of ^ 
^irionr. 
" TUq VLQ^t JXKOxnxD^ they wer^ all to laad« Qsuao^ fill^ wUlif 



It ^iiA<^A&t ditlAU ilr f rife 

kalf-naked savages, the ihoet ferocious cannibals in FQi^ tr6wd«d' 
about the sehoener^ to the ffreat terror of the Caj^tain and crew;* 
%hd kdpt strict watch, with all the boarding-nets up, over their. 
in>£amed visitors. One canoe is brought close alongside td 
receive the Mission party ; and as the ladidli are lifted into it, 
men 6tand on deck ^t either side with loaded muskete and fixed 
l^yondte, to keep off the people among whom those ladies and 
their husbands are going to live." 

Do you not think the Missionaries' wives were very eourageonfl:, 
to trust themselves among these men that the captain and 
sailors were so much afraid.of 1 Did these savages do them any« 
mischief? Ko, the God in"^ whom they trusted kept them in' 
safety, though they were offc^n much frightened. 

*' For some time the Mission party were not allowed to put an^ 
fence round the great gloomy ho^se they lived in, or at the 
windows, which the heat-<;ompelted them to keep op^h. Thus 
all chance of privacy was lost ; and the natives, led by curiosity 
or baser motives, stood at the open windows. Once, when 
Mrs. Hunt was bending over her dying babe, she looked up 
to see dark, <saviige faces, laughing and mocking at her anguish^ 
Among other- sources of troubles-was the capricious temper 
of the tyrant Chief. One day'thi^ great savage, in a flaming 
passion, flung open the Mission-house door, crying out, Au 
sa cudru sard! *'Iam very angry!* He then seized Mr. 
Hunt and Iftr. Lyth, one in each hand, and drew them toward* 
the door, where he had left his elub. But God took care of 
His servants. Their words prevailed, and the Chief released' 
them, striking Mr. Lyth contemptuously in tjhe face as he 
did so. Thufi the threatened violence was averted ; but thes« 
furious fits of passion, on the part of the Chief, were very 
alarming. 

, " The friendship of the great man was sometimes as aimoyin§^ 
as his rage was terrible. For example, when the Mission stores 
were very low, he would come and eat the meal which bad beett^ 
obtained with great difficulty ; or, when very gracious, he would 
kneel down, and thrust his fiice into that of the Missionary, and«^ 
with expressive grimaces and remarks, wat«h the stranger's way 
of eating, while the plate was swept again and again by Uie' 
pbserver's ample beard*" 



varonx or vhk bit. mktaxa KHioHf. IB 

'"the an'ecdotes I am telling yoa are takfea from tbe I4feaf 
Mr. I in .t, written by Mr. Bowe. I would adTise eYery one 
lo bnyUie book that can; it is most interesting: Mr. Rowe 
tells many stories of the trials of these Missionaries, Mr. Hant 
and Mr. Lyth. I will give yon one more. One night, be 
says, Mr. Hunt preached, and this is a description of the 
serviee : — 

"In the middle of a great, gloomy house — nearly all roof —there 
was a chamber, divided from an apartment on either side by 
thin matting some six or seven feet high. In this ehamber 
stood the Preacher, with a visible congpregation of two men, and 
an iniisibie audience of two women. His hearers whom he could 
see, were Mr. Lyth, who had fast been at the evening service of 
the natives, and Joseph Bees, a young Englishman, who owed 
his life to Mr. Hunt's coming between him and a furions Chief 
who had already broken his ribs. The two invisible listeners 
were the two Missionaries' wives, each with a new-bom child, 
Mrs. Hunt's child dying. Therefore the Preacher spoke fitly and 
earnestly about the trial of &ith ; an^ by that faith great peace 
and holy joy came to the worshippers, and the old thatched place 
seemed as near the gate of heaven where God gives alms, as even 
a cathedral.'' 

(To he continued,) 



HISTORY OP THE RET. CHARLES KNIGHT, 

WESLBTAN MISSIONABT, SIBRRA-LBOVB. 

{CoTUinned from vol. xvi., page 137.) 

Whilb we were prosecuting our work with cheerfulness, how 
little did we think that our iaith and patience would soon be put 
to the severest test ; but blessed be God, who has given us grace 
to withstand, and, having done all, to stand* 

The foUowii^g is a statement of the case : — On November lat, 
1830, a person who was appointed Manager of Wilber- 
Ibroe, came up to reside there. He soon attempted to open a 
iM^ool, and to conduct Divine sc|prioe in the Govenunent^LOuse 
^ere, stating that he had orders to do so ; he thereforeLOied all 
ihe art that he was master o^an4 9il the ^heoies.that<heooaM 



inv^ni, to dmir awftjr the «bildieA lironi our sehMl, aad mmtien 
from our Society. When he eoiild net Bueceed, he kuiiigibted the 
«oiietftbleB to peniudo soiiiie ungodly men lA the plaee i» pnii 
doim the hon^ which the iahahitanta of the pU^e had biiUt and 
gave to the Wesleyaa Hiwionaries to intttucfc their chikhen in^ 
aad in which we have hitherto <iMidu<^bed Divide wcnhip; which 
they wickedly did. I immediately sent to inform Mr, Miier of 
the destruction of the hovee : he rode up in a short time» and 
a member of the Society gave him the use of a vaeaiiit. houae 
that was in hia chjurge, to which the seliool was immediately 
NmoFod* 

According to appointinent, Mr. Croeby came up in the evening 
vf the next day, and preached in Ihe street. When he was gone 
home, the Manager came to my residence with his constables and 
aerranta about ten o'clock in the night, and spoke to me in the 
following manner : " I am come to ask you a few questions^ and if 
yon do not tell me the truth, I shall pull down your house and 
drive you from Wilb«rft>roe» I heard that you have been praying 
against me and my constables, for oonBulting together about the 
pulling down of the school-house.** I theneaswered, that I shall 
bQ glad to know who told him so; he refused to name the poison» 
but promised to do so when I should be called to anawer hia 
charge. He then. asked me for Mn Crosby's text. I told him 
that it was 1 Peter iii. 18. When he had read it, he said that 
some one told him that Mr. Crosby spoke a great deal about him, 
and repeatedly aaked me if it was true, to which I gave no 
answer ; but when he adjured me by the living God to tell the 
whole truth, I then answered, that I did not hear Mr. Croeby 
mention his name during his discourse, and that, if you want to 
know anything more, he had better apply to Mr. Croeby him- 
self. Then he began to use a meet abusive language against him^ 
Mr. Maer, and myself, calling us a set of hypocrites and rebela; 
that we only come up here to deceive these poor people that oam^ 
lately fixmi the slave-ships ; that he should take the first oppor- 
tonity to complain against us to His Excellency the Qovernoif* 
He then retired with hia men. Next evening the Governor rod^ 
np : he was not apparently plfssed with the destniotion of the 
sehod^hoase ; bat after he was gone, the Manager went to the 
hoose thai WM kni to na to keep tiie B<dMol itki opened it| and pal 
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tiie benches, tables, kc, and put his own lock on to tb« 
hoQse, stating that, as the owner had deserted the village, it there- 
fore becomee Qoveniment property. He sent to let me know this, 
and what he had done. He afterward eame himself to mj resi- 
dence and told me what he had done, and ordered me to take 
away the things. I told h!tt that I wcmld do no such things 
wileas I receiyed orden from JiCr. Maer to do so. Hearing tkis, 
be abuse m^ and naed 14I the ill faioguage he could against me^ 
and TC|>eatedly threatened to bum down my house and transport 
me. I^ese are aU mere threats ; for he know as well as I do 
that he had not the power to put tham into execution. And yet 
from my place he went direct to a oonsiMent member of the 
Society, and an influence penon in the place, and made use of 
similar threats and abusive language, and that becanse he haa 
given na the use of the hoaao 

In the midst of this painful trial, we found the Lord wag with 
wk For, mai^ penons who before this time were careless and 
onconoeroed about religion, and seldom come to the means of 
grace, now attended r^jpilarly to our places of worship* some ef 
whom are soundly eonverted to Qod^ 

{To he earUinued.) 



X BliACIL BOY A:SD THE WHITJB MISSIONARY. 

Ma. HiKi)ERBa, Missionary in Western Africa, says : " One of 
my constant visitors was the King's own son — a little boy (tf 
about four or five years old. lOittfa&first day of his visiting me, 
as he was sitting on the ground, looking intently on me and all 
I did, for hours, he was caHs^ ta kis dinner, when he answered 
boldly, ' I shall not come : I doii't wapt to eat. Here I shall sit 
and look utthf white maijiu till my eye is satiafied/ And «n.mji 
leaviag the p\9»e, hia grandmother had to tie him on her back; 
for he wotCkd ti^.and run after me, saying he must go with me.'^ 
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HOW THE MISSIONARIES AT HUDSON'S-BAY 
PBEPAItE FOR THE WINTER. 

XZTBACn OF ▲ LBTTSB FBOX XB8. BBOOKIKO. 

- I HASTSK to write to yoa from mj &r-ofr home, as the last of 
the Red-River boats will pass in a few days, when we say good-bye 
to writing or receiving letters before the Christmas paelcet arrives 
from Red-River. During the next ax weeks we shall all be busy 
taking down summer drapery and putUng up winter ; putting in 
double doors and windows, and pasting paper over all the 
crevices in the windows, and nailing pieces of buflalo-skins over 
the doors in order to keep out as much of the cold as possible ; 
for our liission-house is a very cold one, and we suffer much in 
winter. Last night the frost came and killed the tops of all our 
potatoes, and some nice flowers I had outside our door. I had 
some pretty dahlias, with many other different kinds of flowers. 
We have some nice cabbages, carrots, pumpkins, fcc. ; but we 
must gather all very soon, to keep them for our long- winter's 
use. Then our fishing-season commences, when we get about 
four thousand white fish for the use of the Mission. The widows 
and very old people will get, perhaps, two thousand of these in 
the spring of the year, when they are almost starving. They get 
them as rations twice a-week as long as they last. It is often 
the case that we are eating the fish in April that has been caught 
the previous October. They keep frozen all the time. 

September 16t^ 1859, 
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WESLEYAN JUVENILE OFFERINa^ 

TEBRUAET, 1860. 



MISSION-HOUSB AND CHAPEL, GAMBIA. 

This is a picture of the Mission-hoiise and chapel at the 
Gambia, Western AMca. It is taken from a photograph that 
was sent by that good, kind Missionary, Mr. Bridgart, who now, 
alas ! is dead. Mr. Bridgart lived at the Gambia, in the honse 
you now see, for some years. While he was there, he took the 
photograph himself, and sent it to England, that the picture of 
it might be put in the "Juvenile Offering" for the children to 
see. When Mr. Bridgart left the Gambia, to , Uvo at Sierra- 
Leone, where he died, poor Mrs. Bridgart died first, and her 
husband followed soon after. Mrs. Bridgart was very fond of the 
black children in Africa. I dare say you remember a picture in 
the "Juvenile Offering" of Mrs. Bridgart, where she is sitting 
teaching the school-children. 

The people of Sierra-Leone love their Missionaries very much, 
and grieve when they die. I will give you part of a letter a 
young man in Sierra-Leone wrote to England just after the death 
of Mr. Bridgart. 

Thb work of God in this part of his vineyard is prospering, 
but labourers are few. We hope that the good parents in 
England would not be discouraged in letting their sons who had 
volunteer to come out to Africa. 

It is not the wish of anyone to see a European Minister die 
among us; but who can fight against Godl If it lies in our 
power, we should change for them. Ah 1 but who can fight 
a^^ainst Godi Africa ia very unfortunate. If you were to 
see the feelings of. everyone, when they accompany to the 
grave the last remains of a departed Pastor, who has left 
home and friends to sacrifice their lives in this unhealthy 
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climate, yon would not think that friends at honke will do more: 
If weeping can bring them to. life again, manj of them would 
haye lived to return home. 

I eaa aasuie yon, I have a great love for the woiis of 
God. I always feel to sacrifice my life in Heathen countries, 
where many are perishing for lack of knowledge. I have been a 
constant reader of the " Juyenile Offering," since I was a boy of 
ten, to this time upward; and when I see how Britain sons have 
volunteered themselves in the cause of their Divine Master, and 
to sacrifice their lives among the Heathen tribes, I always feel » 
delight to go myself. I still hold oo in the Saviour's words, 
" Whatsoever thou sbalt ask of me in prayer, believing, ye i^ll 
receive." And I never forget to represent this to Qod^ whenever 
I ajqunoadi the throne of graca 



LIFE AKD DEATH OF ELIZABETH JONES, 

A VOBSH-AMXBiaAH DIDXAV QIBL. 

EftizAjiBTH Jons was bom at Bossville, of Indian parents, in 
the year 1884, and baptiised by the late Bev. J. Evsins. Her 
ftrther died of measles, in the year 1846. This is the only time 
that this epidemic has ever visited this part of the country, and 
it proved veiy fiital. Elizabeth's mother afterwards married 
again, to an Indian named John Wesley. Her grandmother, 
who is one of our best women, adopted her at an early age, and 
trained her very carefully in the wi^ of religion. As she grew 
in years, she seined to love everything that was good, and tried 
as ihr as she knew to remember the Sabbath-day and keep it 
holy. She greatly delighted in the service of the sanctuary, 
particularly for a year before her death. She loved the day and 
iSabbath school, and attended regularly. She took great delight 
in repeating to her friends what she had learnt there. She waa 
also very obedient to her mother and grandmother, (who w^re 
very fond of her,) and was, in this respect, an example to other 
Indian children, as disobedience to parents is one of their peculiar 
iUlings. 



Un ASrO DXATH OV ELEZABJSrB. J0VE8. 21 

la like month of August, 1658, fliiabeUi eomplained of being 
|K>orly, «nd often stayed from achooL Mr. Brooking visited and 
inresGiibod for h&x She seemed to improve a little ; but as the 
winter advanced, she gradually got worse. But I never perceived 
«ny murmuring or repining. She knew it was God's will she 
should suffer, and «ke bowed with submission, and would often 
4Baj, "I have no wish to live, because I may be tempted to sin 
^igainst my God, who hw dene so mudh for such a sinner. I am 
wiling to 4ie, 0, yes, yes^ I would rather die, and see my 
blessed Jesus." Elizabeth lived only a short distance from my 
liense, and she often visited me ; but I saw that she was daily 
tMjaking. I gwve her whatever 1 thought she could make use of, 
erad she would «Iwa^ say, " Thank you," and would often, when 
too weak to stand, sit and wash the diskea^ or do any other little 
>thing she could, rather than be idle. She was a pattern of neat- 
ness and industry ^ ^e delighted in prayer and singing, and her 
^^grandmother would alw^sjoin with her in singing lier &vourite 

^ Sow lappy eveiy clald ef frace^** 

sad, 

*' When 1 can read my title clear 
To mansions in the skies." 

One monung I was etched in liaste <to see lier ; Mi. Brooki 
ing accompanied me. We found our dear Elizabeth much worse, 
<And in gceat agonies. &ke took my hand, pressed it tenderly, 
ihea. placed it en the seat of pain. Her friends wcsre weeping 
Mrovmd, her ; liat ehe did not seem to heed it, but was Tery happy 
d& her mind. Mr. Brooking thought her«emplainA was ahseesa 
4if ^ihe hearti. She now felt her end dntwing neai^ and would 
frequently call her friends from sleep to join her in prayer. One 
nighty not long l>efore her death, she wud, "* Qraadmother, I 
lutow I sheil not ke loug witdi you ; font don't weep ; I feel that 
I am ready to go wheaiever God calls me, because Jesus has 
pardioned all my eins» and I would rather die and go to heaven, 
where thexse is no pain." A short time before she became so 
▼ery ill, ahe was wb our house, when I gave heran old uight-gown 
of mine. I notioed it much pleased her, but I gave it to her for 
piesent use; but I afterwards learnt she took it to her mothei^ 
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Baying, "I wish to be buried in this, dress/' thus showing she 
looked forward to death without dread. 

On the 14th of June, we visited her twice, and found her very 
low, but happy in God ; in the evening she was in great pain, 
and asked me for a warm plaster. I remembered having given 
her one some time ago, but I knew it would do her neither good 
nor harm. I, however, ran home and made one, and took it over. 
'She shdwed me where to place it, then smiling, and giving me a 
look I shall never forget, she closed her eyes, and I left ; but I 
did not think it was the last time I sliould see her alive. Her 
mother told me about an hour before she died, she was quite 
sensible, and called all her Mends around her, warned them all 
to prepare to meet her in heaven. "All of you,*' she said, *' old 
and young, live well, and you will die welL See f there are two 
angels sitting on the beams," (pointing upwards to the ceiling of 
the house,) " they are all in white. See I see ! they are calling me 
to go with them." Her last words were, " Rejoice with me, all 
of you. Rejoice ! I am now going to Jesus," at the same tune 
waving her hand. Thus died Elizabeth Jones, at the early age 
of fifteen, a most triumphant death in the faith of the blessed 
Gospel. Since Elizabeth's death, two of her lil^tle brothers Wve 
died, and are united with her. Another brother, a little boy 
named Alexander, is very ill, and I fear will not recover. Their 
poor mother is almost broken-hearted. This little boy cries for 
his friends to carry him to see us. He too loves prayer, like his 
-sister. The other evening he was sitting in our dining-room, on 
the floor, when he suddenly rose after a violent fit of coughing^ 
which completely shook his littie weak frame. He stretched on^ 
his arms, and asked me to take him into my bed-room. I kneir 
-well what he wanted, and asked Mr. B. to come and pray witii 
him. 

Elizabeth was buried the second day after her death. There 
was a nice coffin made at the Fort, and by her step-fathez^ 
desire it was painted black. I had a piece of thin black «loth; 
'(which our friend Mr. William Walker had sent us,) and I made 
'it into a pall, trimming the edges with white calico. Six young 
-women, with lighl print dresses, and white handkerehiefis tied 
round their heads, carried her to her grave, then followed her 
nearest relatives and friends. Mr. Brooking, and the Rev. Mr. 



'Kirt>t)y, drawh of fiiglsiid Mianonszy, (who had ealled on hb 
iray to NCKeuBiels BiTer,) preceded tbe eorpee to the cliApel ; 
Mr. B. ceftd tke fiuenl serviee, tkeai tliat kyiAa wm mag, — 

^'Oive me the wings of futli to rise 
WithiA tke yeii, and see." 



Mr. K. prayed like a maa taogkt of Gknl ; tkea Elizabetk was 
laid in her grave amidst the sobs of aU. Kr. B. is now pro- 
yaxiag a kead-board and faneing ior it. 

Tons onoeiely^ 

JSUzabeth Br^ekiMg. 
MosmfSk, <9g9«em5er \%A, IS^ 



KEGKOES AKD THEIB OBEEQREES. 

Mt imuft TouxN^ FatiNDSy 

Tou havOy no donbit, <^Etes heard of Sierra-Leone, and how 
it has obtaified the significant name of ** tke white man's grave." 

It is trao that many of the Eoropeans lie in tke cold grave 
there till the reanrrection of the just and the mgosL And when 
I have stood by the graves of JKissionaries in that land, I have 
wept, keeaase^ these who have died so &r from their own 
bappy England and friends near and dear. Ton will, perhaps, 
be surprised to hear that the Africans eall it ** the land flowing 
with ndik and honey." Often have I keard tkem in their love- 
Cnsts say, ** Thank Q«d for tlus SierrarLeone, this Qospel-land, 
this land flowing with milX and honej.^ And is not this truel 
For there they have keard of ** Christ Jesns, wko came into the 
world to save sinners." Sany^ of them are walking in ''newness 
of lile, having fellowflkip witk tke Fatker and witk his Son 
Jesns Christ" 'But, remember, tkey are not aU converted ; the 
people are still in a tranntion-state, emerging from darkness to 
Ilgkty from Heatkenism to Christianity. Time would fiul me to 
tell yon all abont their idols and anperfttitions ; therefore, I will 
jnatioonfine myself to one very popular superstitioa, and that is, 
Mief in the power of ^reegrees. The greegree is a few 

itenoea written in Arable by one of the Mohammedan E*riests, 
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and enclosed in a piece of cloth, or coloured leatiher, and wom 
about different parts of the body, but generally round the neck ; 
which IB believed to preserve the wearer from all kinds of 
danger. This is the chief greegree ; but there are other subordi- 
nate ones, such as a stick, a stone, a feather; just according to 
the taste of the greegree maker. These they generally place in 
their farms to preserve their things from being stolen ; and if 
there was a purse of gold lying by the side of one of these gree- 
grees, an African would not dare to touch it. I remember onoe 
being on my way to preach at a place called Murray-Town, 
when I observed one of these greegrees fiEistened to a stick in a 
plantation-field. I spoke to my bearers about the folly of such 
things; but the only answer I got was, "Bad medicine live 
there, Massa." " No such thing lives there," was my answer ; 
"just remove it." They replied, "Massa, if we touch him we 
die one time." In order to convince them that it could do no 
one any harm, I tore it down and threw it away : the men 
looked at me with astonishment, as if they expected me sud- 
denly to give up the ghost. A few days afterwards, I said to 
one of them, " That thing no do me any harm, for I no die yet** 
" O, Mafisa," said he, " that because you white man ; but if 
black man touch him, he die one time." Now, my dear youi^ 
friends, I could tell you much more about Africa, but must for. 
'bear. But one thing I would tell you, and th^t is, this is the 
' time for the Christmas Offerings. Endeavour to collect well 
- this year for the great Missionary cause ; for you can do a great 
deal towards sending the Gospel to the perishing Heathen; 
especially to dark, degrtided Africans, which will rescue them 
from idolatry and superstition ; then. 
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Afric's long enslaved sons 

Shall join with SSurope's polished race} 
To celebrate, in different tongues. 

The glories of redeeming grace.** 



THE MOUTH TOO GOOD FOB BAD W0ED3. 

pATtnroB ia a little African girl, ai years old. She goea to » 
HiauoD-achool in the Toniba countiy, every iaj, from nine 
■ntol two o'clock, vrhen she goes home to read the Bible to her 
mother for an hour, b^ore the latter goes to msikei 

Patience wai once seat on an errand to a neighbonr'a honee, 
whMo she fonnd the whole femily budlj engaged in wor- 
shipping aa idol — the goddess of 
thonder. She would not enter the 
hooBe. The mistress pressed her to 
«ome in, hut she Vould not She 
returned home, and her mother 
asked her for that which she had 
been sent to get She replied that 
she would not go into the house, - 
because she had seen something ebe 
did not like. Her mother asked 
what it was, and- Patience said the 
people were wonhippingaometMng. 

The mistfesa of the honae soon "" """'"• " tkubdib. 
came to inquire why the little girl bad behaved so disrespect- 
fully. The child waa called, and the mother asked her why she 
had done so. Patience replied, " Becauae Uiey were worship. 
ping something which 1 did not like." She waa asked what 
thing it was, when she siud, "b^r month was too good to 
prtmonnce the name." 

She abhorred the idol, and would not go near it, and would 
not speftk its name. ' And her decisiou did much good. Tha 
effect on the woman was such, that she waa led to Qiink 
■erioualy of her own ain in woiahipping an idol, and she has now 
beconje a ChrisMan, Do not some of the children who read thia 
think that their mqutha ought to be too good to pronounce 
many of the bad words which they hear, even in thia ChriiUan 
landl 
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CHILD'S HYMN. 

I AH a little child, you see, 

Hy strength is little, too; 
But yet I faux would saved be ; 

Lord, teach me what to do. 

Hy Saviour, hear; thou for my good 

Wert pleased a child to be. 
And thou didst shed thy preekras blood 

Upon the cross for me. 

My dearest Saviour, tell me how 

My thankfulness to show. 
For all iky love^ before and now, 

Else I shall never know, 

I think, since I so often hear 

That thou dost want my hearty 
As thy reward and purchase dear, 

That thou in earnest art 

Come, Hien, and take this heart of miae^ 

Come, take me as I am ; 
I know that I by right am thine^ 

Tboa loving, graciouB Lsmh. 

But I am weak, and nothing can. 

Myself can nothing do ; 
Help me, thou Almigh^ Man; 

Help my companioned too. 

Preserve our ISttle heaztf ■ecnsw 

SVom eveiy hwt and stain; 
Fimtmak* them, and then keep them, p«p0r. 

And shut to all thatTs vain. 

If early thou would*st have me die, 

0, that no harm will be ; 
Into thy arms I then will fly. 

And ever live with thee. 
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If thou would'st have me longer stay, 

In years and stature grow ; 
Help me to serve thee night and day^ 

While I am here below. 

Then, after walking in thy ways. 

And serving thee in love, 
Pat a blest end unto my days. 

And kiss me there above. 



SARAH CLARKE'S MISSIONARY BOX. 

I WAS once travelling in Staflfordshire, with a beloved friend, 
and he was accustomed to tell a very interesting story about a 
little girl in his Sunday-school, which I hope he will forgive me 
for retailing in such a simple and defective manner to you. 

I am a great advocate (he was accustomed to say) for Mission- 
ary bozos. We are not at all a rich congregation; but by 
means of these boxes we contrive to send up a considerable sum 
to the. Missionary Society. I never refuse a Missionary box to 
the poorest child^ provided that he or she will promise to make 
a good use of it. I am accustomed to give out the boxes after 
the Missionary Meeting, either to the original proprietors, or to 
these who will take them for the first time. 

I have a lady who is my right hand in the Missionary cause, 
and she is generally on the. platform on such occasions. After 
one of our Meetings, I was distributing the boxes, when there 
came up a little girl* of the name of Sarah Olarke, and put in 
her claim for a box. My good friend, the lady to whom I have 
referred, protested against the request being granted. 

** No," said she ; " I do not think, Sir, it would be right to 
give ^a box to Sarah Clarke. I know her, and I kiibw her 
mother very well. They are the poorest people in the town. 
She will never be able to get anything in her box, and it will 
only be a waste of the Society's property to give her one." 

Well!" I replied, "I have more confidence in Sarah than 
you, and I will give her a box ;" and Sarah put it under her 
-arm, and carried it to her Iiome in comparative triumph. 
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Two or ikree months had paoMd away, when SMh came one 
morning to mj residence, and I thought she looked veiy Bad 
and melancholy, and it immediiatdy struck me that something 
Was wrong about the box. I went ou^ and said to her :— 

** Well, Sarah ! has somebody stolen the box 1 '* 

" No, Sir," repUed the tchild* 

"Then, not got anything in iti* 

" yes," said Sarah j « got too much i& it, Siif I ■ 
0, that 's right, Sarah ! That 'p just the thing for me.** 
Yes, Sir,^' t;ontinaed the child, " yesterday I had a penny to 
|>ut into it> and I was obliged to take the hammer, and 
hammer it in. I could not get it in othennse. ToHiay I have 
another penny. I cannot get that in at all> and don^t know what 
to do with it* 

*'Well done, Sarah!" I repliedj "I shall maniHge that for 
you. You bring the box to me, and I shall empty it, and take 
an account of what is In it ; or 1 11 give you another Missionary 
box, that yon may go on with yonf nndertakingk*^ 

That was done, and Sarah went on with her oollectixig; *ShA 
Miaaionaiy Meeting came round, and my Mend the Seentary 
read a long list of Missionary boxes, as long as my aim. And 
when he oame to Sarah Clad^eti, liow mnoh do yon think ww 
loaad in it 9 Just nineteen dulttngs and seTenpenae halfpenny* 
As the announcement was made, I looked to my ftiend on the 
platform, who had not qoite approved of my eonfidenoe in 
Bandi, ami said : ''What do yon think of thatl" ''AW »^d 
ahe, ''give Missionary boxes to whom you please, I shall not 
refiise again." 

Orandpapa's MiuUmary Stories to the Young* 



HISTORY OF THE ttBT. CHARLEfl KNIGHT^ 

WISLITAH mSBIOHART, SnSBRA-LIOHI. 

{Continued from pcige 15.) 

Br the request of Mr. Maer and the other ICiisionaries, I rode 
to Wellington, on Thursday, tba 2ath of January, 1887, and 
preached there in the ereoing: Haviiig visitod the sebool mod 
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&e sick people in the day, I went up to Newlands in the ereningr. 
In mjwKj thither, I offered the following ^jaculatory prayer: 
" my God, thoo aeeet how ftur I hare left my funily, and come 
hither to preach to my fellow-sinneTS. Be pleased to aecompiny 
thy unworthy Bervant." That OTening, I believe about eight 
persona fell into deep conviction of sins, and one of them* 
obtained a sense' of Oodl9 forgiyeness. 

On Saturday morning I proceeded on to Hastings, where I 
preached on Sunday morning and erening. I spent the Monday 
in yisiting the people, and our school, which was in a prosperous 
state, and conducted the evening service on Tuesday, and was 
surprised to find three European Church Missionaries among my 
audience, one of whom was the late Bishop Weeks. In my way 
home, I preached to a small congregation at Allen-Town, after 
which I went on to Wellington, and slept there in the Mission- 
house. I again visited the school in the morning, and preached 
in the evening, when two persons found peace; next day I 
returned to the Mission-house in Freetown. The Missionaries 
had been very glad to see me. From thence I went home to my 
fomily at Wilberforce, and was glad to find them well. I was 
agun requested to take a similar trip on Thursday, the 23d of 
February. Accordingly, I started in the afternoon of that day, 
and preached at Wellington in the evening. 

Having visited our school in the morning, I went up to New- 
lands in the evening, accompanied by old Sutton and others, where 
I preaehed to a small but delightful congregation, after which we 
held a short praying-meeting, when two penitents were set at 
liberty. Having, taken my leave of Wellington this morning, I 
came to Hastings to be in readiness for the coming Sabbath. But 
as I was at breakfast on Sunday morning, a young man brought 
me a note from Mr. Maer, of which the following is a copy : — 
" Dear brother, I am sorry your wife's fiither is just on the point 
of death. As soon as you receive this you may set off for 
Begent. But, if possible, do return to your work in Hastings on 
Tuesday, Allen-Town on Wednesday, Wellington on Thursday, 
and Kissy on Friday.** When I have read the note, I ventured 
to go off at once ; but the following words came forcibly into my 
mind, '* Let the dead, bury their dead, but go thou and preach 
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the GospeL*' Bo I waited till I have conducted the i|emce, and 
then set off for Begent When I got there, I found that he was 
dead and bnried, and the account of his happy death was rekted 
to me by several persons. 

March 23d, 1837. — Being appointed again the third time to 
1^0 round the country places, I took leave of my family and school 
this afternoon, and in going I passed to the Mission-house, and. 
bade Mr. Maer farewell as he was returning home to England. 
We felt much for the departure of such a faithful, kind, and 
affectionate Pastor, which drew much tears from many eyes ; but 
we comforted ourselves with the promise of his intended return. 
But, alas 1 this faithful, devoted servant of God was not permitted 
to. reach his native land, much more to keep his promise of 
returning to us ; for he died on the 27th instant, about three days 
after he had being on board. 

When I had taken my leave of him, I went on to Wellington, 
and preached there in the evening, when several persons fell into 
deep conviction, and before the service was closed one of them 
obtained a sense of God's pardon. The next day, being Good 
Friday, I preached at Wellington in the morning, and atNewlands 
in the evening, and went to Hastings the next day, where I 
preached morning and evening, and visited the schools and 
preached in the various places. I returned to iiunily. In short, 
Lhave to say that from this period till the arrival of Messrs. Dove 
and Badger, on the 19th of November, 1837, 1 and Mr. Sanders 
visited and preached alternately in all the places, both in town 
and villages. 

This is the end of Mr. Knight's account of himself. He is 
still living in Sierra-Leone, and has continued to be a useful and 
valuable Missionary to his countrymen. 



MISSIONARY TRIALS IN FIJI. 

Onb day, while Mr. Hunt was at Somosomo, eleven dead men 
'were dragged just in front of the Mission-house. One body 
was cut in pieces close to the Mission-house ; the other bodies 
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were taken to different parts of the town, wherd they weve 
cooked and eaten. 

The people seemed to become doubly savage after their horrid 
feast, and some of the Ghiefii came and tried hard to get up a 
quarrel with the Missionaries, who for some time were nearly 
without food ; for the people feared to supply them, lest they 
should incur the wrath of their King. The Missionaries applied 
to him again and again; but they and their offerings were 
slighted. On one occasion the King said, " No, I will not let 
you have food. Jehovah may give you a pig." When this an- 
swer was reported at the Mission-house, one of the party said', 
" Now I believe the Lord will make him give us food, since he 
himself has put us into the hands of God." And so it fell out. 
The Lord heard prayer. The Missionaries thought they would 
take the King a present; and Mr. Hunt says: "The King re- 
ceived us kindly, was much pleased with our present, and gave 
us a ^ig as an offering, he said, to Jehovah. 

THB MISSIOXARIIS' WIVES DT GBBAI DAlt^KB. 

As the "Triton" came near Somosomo, on her return, the 
natives gathered numerously on the hill-side at the back of the 
Mission-house, the inmates of which could hear them exulting 
because she had missed the safe anchon^e, and was making 
direct for the rocks, where her destruction seemed inevitable. 
The savages grew wild with excitement, as they watched her 
perilous course, and made sure of a rich prize. Their proposal 
to &sten up the ladies, who were anxiously expecting the return 
of the Missionaries, in the house, was distinctly heard by their 
intended victims, who thus were made aware of their danger. 
A few seconds of dreadful suspense, and then a mad shout rose 
as the vessel struck on the reef; and the crowd, with fierce cries 
and whirling clubs, rushed down to the shore, and embarked for 
their work of bloodshed and plunder. The King was from home, 
and there was no one to restrain the people. It was a terrible 
time for the ladies of the Mission-house. Their Fijian servant 
smote her breast, as she cried out> JSa kaaa na waqa / Sa hasa 
na waqa I " The ship is fast ! The ship is fast ! " One of the 
Missionaries' wives went aside, and knelt, and looked up, and 
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prayed : ''Almighty J^esus ! we need Thy help ! ** And, as she 
came out again, she met one of her companions, who waa greatly 
agitated, and said, " Don't be alarmed: There will be nothing 
the matter." They opened the door, and looked forth over the 
water, to see the " Triton" gently gliding off into deep water, 
before the canoes coald reach her. 

MB. HUirr'S KINDNESS TO A POOR WOMAN. 

This morning (says Mr. Hunt) a number of women came froC; 
Mbau to strangle a poor woman to whom I have been giving medi- 
cine for some time. I succeeded in preventing them from stran- 
gling her ; but they very nearly succeeded in burying her alive unr 
known to me. I thought I should like to see how she was going on, 
fearing they would be doing something with her; and when I got 
into the town, I understood that Yerani, the nephew of the Chief 
of this place, had ordered her to be buried. I immediately went 
to him, and found him digging her grave with his own hands. 
I urged him by all means to desist, and succeeded. He ordered 
the grave to be filled up again, and engaged to leave the woman 
to me. He rubbed his hands together, saying, ' Dear me, I have 
dirtied my hands for nothing ; ' evidently somewhat disappointed* 
I saw the woman before I went to him, and found that she did 
not wish to die, and seemed much pleased at the idea of trying 
a little longer. Ratu-Mara, a Chief to whom she belongs, had 
sent word for her to be strangled. I gave her some medicine 
and food. She did not seem at all willing to die. A message 
came next morning to inform me that she was dead. I expect 
they assisted her, after all ; though they said they did not. 
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THOMAS LAWRENCE. 

This is tEe likeness of Thomas Lawrence, a Tamit man, who 
was born in the East Indies. His Heathen name is Muni- 
Sawmy. I will tell you where I first saw Thomas Lawrence, 
and what I have heard about him. One day, when t was 
at the Wesleyan Mission-House, I saw two foreign-looking 
men there, with Dr. Hoole, and one of these men, Thomas 
Lawrence, was talking to Dr. Hoole in a foreign language. He 
was speaking in a serious manner,, as if he were telling some* 
tiling very interesting. At last he rose from his seat, and, with tears 
in his eyes, continued his tafk with great earnestness. !Dr. Hoole 
turned to me, and said, '' He is telling me of his conversion to 
Christianity." I wish, dear children, you dould have seen him ; 
his black eyes flashing through his tears, and his lips quivering 
with emotion, as he told of God's great goodness to him, and' of 
the peace and jo^ in believing, which he then felt. 

He said he was bom in Madras; that he was a Coolie, — 
labourer. His &ther was a Sepoy: they all were Heathens. 
About seven years ago he was going with a great many 
other Coolies, or labouters, ftom Madras to the West Indies, 
where they wanted men' to work. When they wei'e oa board 
ship, ready to sail, a good Missionaiy gave the Coolies some 
tracts and Testaments. Thomas Lawrence got' a Testament. 
On the Toyi^e he read the Testament ; it was in his own laor 
gaage, — ^the Tamii As he read< the BevelationSy he said he was 
muek frightened, and began to think what he most do ta be 
sarved. • 

Wh^n h6 got to Jamdcfl, he went to the Wesleyan chapeL 
l%e Missionaries were kind to him, and God's Holy Spintvstrove 
with him ; and though his companions laughed at him, yet he 
sooght God earnestly^ and iormA peace in believing,, and was 

n 2 
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baptized. After his conyersion, he was employed la teaching 
his countrymen. The reason he came to England was that he 
was sent to Madras to fetch more Coolies. He was going by 
the overland route to India. 

Thomas Lawrence could talk a little English, so I was able 
to converse with him. He had never been in England 
before, and thought everything very strange. The weather 
was very cold, and he did not like it. As he sat by the 
fire, warming himself, he said he could not understand how 
the light in the streets and houses could come from the 
coals. He had never seen gas before, and some one had told 
him it was made from coals. I was talking to him about 
his voyage, and I told him he would go to Egypt, on his 
way to India. "Egypt!" he said, "shall I go there 1 That 
was where Pharaoh's chief butler and chief baker lived : I have 
read about Egypt in the Bible, and about Joseph." He was 
delighted to think he should see the country where they lived. 
He told me when he got back to India his countrymen would 
be angry with him for becoming a Christian. They would 
say to him, ** Ah, Thomas Lawrence ! Thomas Lawrence ! Ton 
foolish man !" that they would not eat with him, or live with 
him. But none of these things mbved him. He had found a 
Saviour, and what he was most anxious for was that his country- 
men should be saved too. 

I asked him to write an account of his life. He wrote it in 
Tamil, and I have had it translated into English, that you may 
read what he says about himself. 

I, MUNI-SAWMT, A TaMILIAIT, 

was bom at Madras, and, according to the custom of my people 
my parents put me in a school to be taught. 

Bules that are to be observed in the Heathen schools in India 
are as follows : — One day in the week is considered a good day. 
On that day children are made to fiist, and after bathing, beaten 
rice, — ^peas, — cocoa-nuts, — plantains, — ^raw rice,— saffron,— frank- 
incense, — camphor, — ^betel and nuts, — three palmyra leaves, — and 
some money, are to be laid on a large brass plate, and taken to the 
Schoolmaster. The Schoolmaster, on receiving these gifls, proenred 
|8ome cow-dung. After washing the school-room with a part of 
jit, he made a amaU god of the same, with pieces of grass on ita 
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IttsA : tlie above-mentioned articles are then liud before the 
god, and frankincense and camphor are bamt before it, while 
the songs relating to the god are sung. After this ceremony, the 
Schoolmaster, taking the palmyra leaves, writes a few characters 
on It, and takes the child who brings these presents before the 
god, and bids him knock himself three times on his head, and 
prostitite Ibefbre the god in due submission ; and then the 
Schoolmaster begins to teach the child the characters written 
xm the pahnyra leaves. This ceremony is to be observed for 
«very new book, either small or laige.* 

In every town and village, several temples are built, a 
holy tank, and &n Ibbl attached to ^ch, and dedicated to 
Heathen gods. 

The lessons written in the books, which the children learn, 
BTe the names «f gods, with their respective villages and 
tanks ; that the devoteies, after bathing in these tanks, were to 
^er saserii&ees to the gods, and make presents erf hmds tmd 
houses to the Brahmins ; and that, directly after they die, the 
gods send their angels, and carry them in their chariots, that their 
feet do not touch the ground, to the worlds the gods inhabit, 
haviJig att their sins forgiven them, no matter how much, or 
tioVliad they may be', that the dead shall for ever live and 
^py- Persons who either read or hear these books, befieve 
them ito %e tnae. They even save a portion of all their earnings, 
and take them to the temples in different villages. The 
Brahmins receiving these riches, taking three parts to them- 
fielves, and the other part they spend in buying clothes, 
flowers, garlands, and other clothes and ornaments, to decorate 
these gods with. Soon after they are so decorated, they are borne 
t>y people on their shoulders from street to street in procession, 
-with a fine display of fireworks, torches, blue lights, and a fine 
-band of musicians playing upon their instruments, and with a 
iiideons noise of tom-toms. People when they see this, they 
rejoice greatly, and believe that these are the only gods that can 
save themi As the Brahmins instruct them so, instead of 
tiiiinking of their valuable soul, they offer praises and gifts to 

* The books used by the Hindus are made of palmyra leaves 
tti'iing together. 
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these idak made hj tbeir own luinds. O, how foolish Are th^ ! 
Thej never know their duty to God, and their duty to their 
fellow-creatures ; hut wh^t the Brahmins tell them is rule, 
^ide, a^d everythli^ elsjs, to the attainment of salvation, and 
freedom froip the copui;]^ wrath and punishment. Theae things 
happened while I, Muni-sawmy, lived in Madras. 

In 18i5d(, there were some Coolies required to cmigiate to 
Jamaica, to w(»*k at the sngar-qane plantation. While on th^ 
j^ve of embarkation^ a gentkanan distributed some i^ligious- 
hooks and tracts to those who* can readi^ gntis^ For my pari 
J hud a Nenr Testament given me; 

They that recdved the hookS) finding them to be rei^i^os 
hooks^ some of them pitdied the books overboard, and othem 
toreibem to pieces,, fearing^ that if tbey should become Chris- 
tians by reading these books, their friends wil] get amgiy ; and 
Ukaft their gods, whom they have been worshipping, getting 
$io^ry, will not give them the eivjoyment of health and life ; and 
that, when they die, in the world to come, they will go to hell, 
as the BrahmiuA falsely teach. But I. Muni-sawmy, instead of 
d^troyiijg tlie book, (the Kew Testament,) as others did, be^an 
readiug It little by little^ from the first to the last, and had 
great pleasuj-e in doing sa Moreover, I, Muni-sawmy, while 
jeiKliDg^ otiier reli^glous books, I £(mnd theiein that the Sabbath- 
dagr is a day of rest; that on that day no work of any soxi 
^feould be done; but thai pe<^e should go tochureh and offer 
pragrera to God, and ask God for forgtvenesa of sins they have 
committed* through Christ; that Jesus Christ came intd the 
wodd in the form of a man, to make a ws^ that sinnera maj 
obtain heaven; that he lived three-and-thirty years in the 
world, teaching and showing the people the way to heaven^ and 
afterwards suffered on the erosa^ rose agam on the third day> 
ascended into heaven, and saifc on the right hand of God, making 
intercession with God the Fath^ for sinners. BesadeSi ihat» 
when he comes again with all his holy ang^ to judges the 
world, he will divide the peo|:de into two, the sheep on the 
right, and the goats on the left ; that he will give life everlast* 
ing to the sheep on the right, and eternal eondemnati<m to the 
goats on the left ; and, as St. Paul says, that as by one man sin 
came into the world, so by the death of Jesus Christ all shall be 
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made aliTe. The heavens and earth shall melt away ; bat my 
words shall remain for ever. These and many other passages of 
Scripture when I read, I, Muni-aawmy, firmly believe, that the 
grace of Jesus Christ only must save, and that that blood alone 
he ^ilt must wash away sins. 

Accordingly, in 1865, 1 went to the Rev. William Hodgson, a 
Wesleyan Minister in Jamaica, and related and confessed all my 
circumstances and sins, and received baptism, and my name was 
changed into Thomas Lawrence. From that time I, Muni-sawmy, 
feeling sorry for the sins I committed before, prayed to God 
fervently for foigiveness, and attended church every Sabbath 
with other Christians. Shortly after, by God's grace, I got 
married, according to the Christian ceremony. 

The Rev. Jonathan Edmondson, of Jamaica, seeing my 
character, and the character of the other Heathens on the 
island, requested me, with an allowance of a small pay, to teach 
the children of the people of my caste, and to bring them on 
Sabbath-days to church, and pray with them. 

Latterly the Jamaica Government has sent me, and a com- 
panion of mine, who is a Brahmin, by the name of AbSram, on a 
commission to Calcutta and Madras, to fetch some more Coolies 
to work at the sugar-cane plantation. 

And now I offer praises and thanksgivings to God, who has 
done me all kindness, through Jesus Christ. 



"I WANT TO TELL GOD 'THANK YOU.'" 

A NioBO, old and poor, who had been sick and recovered, 
came to an evening service at a chapel at an out-station in 
Berbice. As soon as the sermon was ended, and just as the last 
hymn was about to be read, he stepped up towards the pulpit, 
and said to the Missionary that he wished to say a few words to 
his brothers and sisters. The Missionaiy said he might do so, 
and then inquired what he wished to say. "1 want," said he, 
very earnestly, ''to tell God 'Thank you' with this," taking 
something wrapped in paper out of his pocket, and laying it 
down upon the pulpit stairs. He then went on to say, that 
before he was sick, he planted some yams and other provisions ; 
but/ as the season had been very dry, he was afraid there would 



be no drop. As soon- an ho was abk^ lie neat to tbe pietfe nC 
groand, ftnd was dellgkted to find out last stisiBke ; and a* PnK 
tidence had been bo kind Uy him, he tranted " to tell God 
' Think you ! ' " with ten dollars, the sum irhi^ he had got for 
his provisions, above what he ezpeeted. 



FIJI ANI> THE FIJIANS^ 

{Continued from page 32.) 

Tot liare heavd how the Missionaries went among the TF^aasg, 
tisking their lives to cany them the Scriptures; and perhaps 
some of you will say, ** Was it worth while to go so &r, and ia 
suffer so much, for those cruel people 1 Did any of them believe 
What the Missionaries told them V* We will see. Yon remenv- 
ber reading thaty when Mr. Hunt and his companions landed in 
Somosomo^ the sailon were so miseh afraid of the Fijians, thst> 
while the Missionaries and their wives got into the boat ta go to 
tiie Sh^re, they steed with th^ guns loaded, and bayonets fixed, 
ready to defend themselves. The sailors thought these poon 
Missienavies bad no defence ; but they had aims with them thati 
the sailors did not see, they had a Oaptaln that the sailors did 
ttot knew,~-eve& the Captain of their salvation, the Lord of 
hosts; and they carried with them the sword of the Spirit, and 
the shield of faith, and the banner over them was love. And 
this banner of love was always with them, and the shield of faith 
never failed them when fhiey used It, and the sword of the Spirit 
was veiy powerful, piercing the very hearts of their enemies. 
The Missionaries' wives were not so very defenceless^ either;, fee 
they eoidd use these anna aa weU aa their husbands^ 

WOBJUNO IN FAITH. 

For 1^ long tittie the MiasicMiariea worked and pnyed, but the 
FyiAiM did not 6are about religioob. The Chie& liked the 
haftchets and other things that the Missienaries had, bob did not 
like their letigiom Kew and then one« perhaps two or three at 
a time, were converted from Heatheniem to ChristiaBity; but 
still the Missionaries worked and pteyed. One ai their number) 
Mr< Cross^ died, trusting and i^joielng in Christy and they buried 



him. A honM TBH bnilt In natlye ftiabba over the grave of the 
MtMionarj, aud beneath the same thatch were iteTeral tin; 
gnvea, wbere the MiBsionoriea had l^d their little ones wbo bad 
died In thbi luid of strangera. For a long time tbe Miaeionariee 
(Owed in teira ; but at laat tbo harvest-time come, and thej 
reaped in joy. 

The Hieuonaries had been now several years in Fiji, and were 
very diligent in their work, and eongregationa of the natives 
had been gathered together, who liaCened to the preaching. 

Mr. Hunt, finding more eamestneas of attention in the native 
congregatione, suggested that a "penitent prayer-meeting" 
ahould be held every Saturday. It was arranged aecordiDglf; 
aid when the time came, an onvnally luge namber of people 
aaMDibled. Mr. Himt i^mied iho asrvice wiUi linging and 
prayer, and tboi went on to tell the people why saeh a meeting 
had been called, — for tbe coofeBsion of sin, and pleading for 
Qod's mBTCy tbroogb Jeaus Christ. He then stated that anyone 
who felt diapoaed was to pray aloud ; and Paul, a quiet, gentle old 
Fyi Clulatian, began to pray with much feding. All the people 
bowed dcrwD in solama reeognition of the manifeat preflSnce of 
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God. And the Spirit of life moved upon those prostrate hearts* 
There was a general heaying, and then a sound of quiet weeping 
and emotion, that could hardly be repressed, l^either could 
it be checked long. A deep groan burst out, and a bitter cry 
answered it ; and one after another sobbed, and called on Jesus 
for mercy, until many voices joined in prayer and weeping 
before God. Before long, some who had been Christians in name 
for months, trusted fully on Him whose religion they had hitherto 
only professed ; and, feeling the joy which comes by believing, 
they prayed on behalf of others, and many cried aloud in an 
agony. The meeting closed early; but the work went on. The 
penitents went to weep at home, and continued all night in 
prayer. And now the ingathering began, and God's servants 
rejoiced before Him " according to the joy in harvest, and as 
men rejoice when they divide the spoil." For several days, 
ordinary business was almokt suspended, and from many a house 
in Yiwa, and from the Chiefs house most of all, could be heard 
far off the sound of those who mourned and cried for mercy, 
mingling with the songs of those who rgoiced in the Lord. In 
some cases the strong feeling produced a surprising effect on its 
subjects. Most of the women fainted several times during their 
distress, and the anguish of the men was almost terrible to hear 
and see. Some, being thrown down on the ground, were hardly 
held by four or five strong men. 

(To he continued.) 



A LETTER FOR LITTLE GIRLS TO READ, AND 
THEIR MAMMAS ALSO. 

Mt dear Mrs. Hoolb, 

Pkobablt, ere this, you have received, through the Ladies' 
Committee, £5 from the Children's Towel Society. I will give 
you an account of the origin and progress of the Society. 

Some months since, I wrote to you about the Missionary Sew- 
ing'Meeting, of which Ellen and Adeline were members. Florence 
used to wish to join them, and thought it very hard she could not 
because she was only nine years old. She was considered too 
young to become a member. Being desirous of fostering her inter- 
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est in MissionB, 1 told her that, though Bome of us were too feebly 
or too young to do much, I thought if e might perhaps manage to 
xoaintflin a child in one of the Indian schools. To accomplish 
this, I proposed to her to ask her little friends to join her, and^ 
if ihtf liked, to give a penny a month each, and collect sub^ 
scriptions and donations horn their friends* I would hare them 
to t^ once a month, and prepare dusters and towels for them to 
hem and sell, charging a penny profit on each. Four little 
friends joined her, and all set rigorously to wwk. One £ri«nd' 
gare them 2e. Gd., and another 2^. Ko other donations hare 
exceeded Is. each; so it has been by continuous effort to get, 
"smptions^'' as one of them says, that they hare obtained the 
£2. 10«. Od. which^ with great glee, they paid last week* The 
either £1 10a. Od, Ellen Griffith has collected entirely; but m 
nhe has joined our party, she and her mamma wished it to be 
giren in connexion with the other. 

For some months past erery lUtemate meeting has been held 
at Mrs. Hosegood's, and next month it is to be at Mrs. B» 
Griffith's. Sereral new members hare joined, and they are 
commencing another year with great zeal. Orders are coming 
in so rapidly, that I tell Mrs. Griffith, I must get her to assist 
me in folding and tacking the work, which she promises reiy 
readily to do. 

I hoar that Mrs. Llttl^ one of whose ehildren came to our 
meeting, intends fonalng a similar Sooiety in ^uthampton. I 
hopo many more will do so, and that by next Christmas a 
suffloient amount will be raised by little children to gire the 
blessing of Ohristiaa training to a large number of poor 
Heathen children, 

Beliere me. 

Yours rery truly, 
Bristol, January lOih, S, B, GwrwiH, 



DEATH OF A MISSION SCHOOL-GIRL, 

A HissioHABr lady in India sends, with her letters, a journal 
to her friends, in whioh she speaks of many Inoidents, as they 
occur from day to day in her life among the Hindus, Yon 
would like to read a little of this journal^ I am sure. The '*Mary " 



Bh6 spdakd of, was one of the oldest girla in the boarding* 
'school at Madura, who had for some time exhibited a ''decided 
xshange '* in her chanicter> leading to the confident hope that she 
was " prepared to die.'* The lady writes as follows t — 

December 21 st.— Mary, my poor suffering schoolgirl, has 
had a rety sick day. This afternoon she cried for "more 
•fcir— more air." I called the English physician yesterday, who 
Baid there was no hope, and that she would probably die from 
suffocation. I told her, this afternoon, that I thought she would 
^ie soon, but she was only going a little sooner to heaven. I 
had a vi^ry pleasant conversation with her. At first she had a 
Betere ftt of coughing, which arose, I thought, from agitation ; 
but she smiled very pleasanUy at last, which is an unusual thing 
since her illness. This is one phase of my Missionary life— ^ 
^oing fiown to the grave with those who are but just rescued 
from Heathenism ! 

After I had talked witli Maary, the eook-woman prayed ; and 
Sttch a prayer ! She seemed talking to Jesus. " 0, Lord 
Jesus, this child is thine own. She is always within thy heart, 
and now if thou takest her to heaven — ^what's the difference ! 
Thou wilt only take her to thy place ! Thou hast been near her 
with iile, $nA thou wilt be just as near if thou bringest death !" 
And then she soared away toward the riches of the glory 
beyond, till I felt that it was not the Tamil only that elogged, 
but that my spirit did not gaze with the same clear vision into 
the " world where Jesus has his place, and has places too for all 
the Missionaries, and the Tamil people ! " 

Friday evening, December 24th.— <^B. and I take our usual 
walk to see poor Mary, the last thing at night. Here we are, 
and here is Mary. She does not speak, and all we can do is 
to look on and see her suffer, and give directions for the 
morphine, I think, as we turn back, that this will surely be 
Hie last time. 

At the last pommanion, poor Mary, with two others, joined 
the church. I have just returned from her room. I called 
Lydia and Martha, and with the cook-woman had a little 
meeting with her, while the other girls were holding a meeting 
in the school-room. I told Martha and Lydia that this sister 
Wds as w«U as they at our last .communion, and X thought tbftt 
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at our next she would nee Jesns face to &ce ; and, 0, how much 
more she would know about him than we know ! The girls 
seemed much affected, and Mary evidently eiyoyed the meeting 
very much. She was raised so that she could look oyer my 
book, while I read and we sung. She is failing continually, but 
is brighter than I should think she could be with such loss of 
food and sleep. 

Friday, January 7th. — ^Mary died this morning. I saw her 
last night, and she repeated Salaam Amma over and oyer, ia 
her delirium. She frequently called me during the night. This 
morning, when I saw her and asked her if she knew me, she said, 
Ammdh, (mother,) and then breathed more and more faintly for an 
hour. I closed her eyes, and felt that she died in Jqsus. She 
asked the cook-woman to pray with her, just before I saw her, 
and said, in Tamil, '^ Father, Father, [meaning heayenly 
Father,] what shall I do V and then clearly said, " Jesus Christ t 
Jesus Christ !" — that name which is above every name ! 

Journal o/Miaaions. 



KEWS FROM FAR COUNTRIES. 

It will, doubtless, surprise your young readers^ says Mrs. 
Batchelor, to know that a tremendously large cable has been 
made opposite the Mission-house in Negapatam, for the purpose 
of drawing the large car belonging to the Trivaloor temple. The 
cost of making it, and conveying it to the temple, was £250. 

WELCOME TO A XISSIONABY IN DEMERARA. 

Since my last, I have visited Supply. The friends sent a 
boat for me, and I preached to them in the morning, and gave 
tickets to the Society. On my arrival at Siipply, I found another 
boat waiting to take me up to Soesdyke. The men In the boat 
had furnished themselves with a cow's horn, which they repeat- 
edly sounded, long before we arrived at our place of landing, 
which was answered by another from the village. Having come 
in sight of the place, I looked up, and saw men, women, and 
children, running, shouting, and jumping, to greet "de new 
Minister." This was a novel sight to me, at which my heart 
melted. I hid my foce to weep and smile. Often in my juvenile 
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days I have gazed upon the picture of a Missionary's first intro- 
duction to a new field of labour, and I have wept ; but here I saw 
, the thing itself. The multitude of people followed me to the 
good lady's house, (who introduced Methodism there,) and 
presented me with an abundance of native fruit. 

CHINESE nr THE WEST IKDIES. 

In the island of Trinidad, in the West Indies, there are people 
from almost every country in the world, — English, French, Spanish, 
Portuguese, West Indians, East Indian Coolies, and Chinese. The 
Chinese in Trinidad are very industrious; they keep shops, and work 
at different trades ; when they get money enough they get a nice 
house, and furnish it in the English fashion, and then they marry 
a wife, and they live quite like English people. They are very kind 
to their wives, and like to do things that they think will please 
them. There was a bazaar held at Trinidad, and at one of the stalls 
there was a beautiful wax doll to be sold ; the price was a guinea. 
A Chinaman went to the young lady who was selling at the stall, 
and said he would buy the beautiful doll. The young lady asked 
him what he was going to do i«ith it. ''0," said he, ''I shall 
give it to my wife." I am sorry to say there are no Missionaries 
in Trinidkd who can preach to these Chinese^ or io the < East 
Indian Coolies either, because they cannot speak their language. 

IDOL&TBT nr KEOAPATAK, INDIA. 

Some few months a^o, cholera prevailed Very extensively in 
Negapatam; and, in consequence thereof, offerings on a large 
scale were made to Eali, the goddess of death. These offerings 
were taken into the temple, and placed before the goddess ; and 
for three days, according to custom, the doors wer6 closed, and 
an persons were prohibited from entering. A young man, about 
twenty-five years of age, wishing to ascertain whether the goddess 
really regaled herself on the delicacies placed befbre her, had 
sufficient temerity to enter the temple ; and was drawing aside 
the curtain which conceals the hideous idol, when an unseen 
person dealt him such a heavy blow on hid che^t, as to cause him 
to vomit a large quantity of blood. He went home immediately, 
vomited blood again, and expired. 

This occurrence occasioned much talk among ihe lustives ; the 
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more ignorant regarding itaa a direct infliction from the goddess, 
for the young man's rashness; while others thought it a case 
whidi demanded inyestigation. 



EXPECTED BBPARTURES. 

-ON'thelst of March, it is expected a Mission party will sail 
for India. Mr. and Mrs. Cocking, two young ladies, who will 
hecome the wives of Missionaries on their arrival in India, one 
Missionary child returning to her parents, and two ladies, who 
will be engaged in Mission-schools. This is the party, and may 
God bless them, and keep them in safety during their long 
voyage ! We commend these our dear friends to your prayers. 



ON THE SEA-SHORE. 

Thou solemn ocean rollest to the strand. 
Laden with prayers from many a far-off land; 
To us thy thousand murmurs at our feet 
Ojie cry repeat. 

Through all thy myriad tones that never cease. 
We hear of death and love, the cross and peace ; 
Kew churches, bright with hope and glad with psalms, 
And martyrs' palms. 

Then on, and come whatever our God sees fit ! 
To you, frail wave-toss'd planks, we now commit 
Our lives, our all ; and leave our native land 
At His command. 

We take thee for our chariot, stormy sea ! 
Borne safely on to serve our God by thee : 
For thou and we alike obey his word. 
And own him Lord. 

'Tii^ he our course ordains, whose name is Love'! 
Whether our lot or life or death shall prove. 
To life eternal surely guides his will, 
And we are stilL 
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LITTLE GIRLS IN SYRIA. 

Do yon love to think about being Missionaries 1 Do yon lore 
the blessed Son of God, who was the first and most glorious 
Missionary 1 I hope you do, and that you try every day to do 
as your parents teach you. The little girls in this land of Syria 
are not so happy as you are, for their fathers and mothers do not 
love them as they do their sons. When your little sister was 
bom, did your mother weep and curse her ; and did your father 
become very angry because God had sent a baby daughter to 
the family % No ! Tour mother nicely tended the delicate 
child, and your &ther always gently caressed her and cared for 
her. In this country, people wail and mourn if a little daughter 
is sent to them, though if a -son be bom they rejoice greatly. 
The little girls are very badly treated here. They are not 
taught to read, they are beaten and cursed by their parents and 
brothers, and made to carry burdens, and do many disagreeable 
things. In a country where the people are trae Christians, and 
love and fear the Lord, they do not thus despise women and 
girls. How much do we owe to the blessed Gospel I Will you 
not do all you can to give the word of Gk>d to these poor Syrian 
girls, that they may learn of Jesus and his love % 

Journal ofMimons, 
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MISSIONARY DIAGRAMS. 

FALLS or THB TSI1SA. 

The Tsitsa is a bnncli of one of the riyen that water the! 
province of South Eastern Africa, called Eaffraria Proper. Th^ 
beantiftil &lls represented in the diagram may be seen from th^ 
Shawbury Mission-station. The Rev. Thomley Smith, who 
visited them in the year 1839, describes them thus:— "We 
reached the falls towards sunset, and the first sight of them 
filled us with admiration. At this point the bed of the river 
abruptly sinks to the depth of fifty or sixty feet, and the water 
pouis itsell down the side of a rock, in four distinct streams, 
like quantities of molten silver ; and so gently, that it makes 
but little noise. I have seldom witnessed any scene in nature 
which occasioned me so much delight. It was not the wild, tlie 
boisterous, and the turbulent, but the calm and the miyefltic. 
From the most favourable spot that I could command, I took a 
hasty sketch ; but, in depicting scenes of this kind, art fails, not 
being able to impart motion to the stream, which gives to falls 
of water their peculiar charm. We remained as long as we were 
able ; but presently the sun went down, and we returned to our 
waggon, favoured by the moon's pale beams. Twilight there 
was scarcely any." 

While journeying in this neighbourhood, Mr. Smith fell in 
with two large elands, the only specimens he saw during his stay 
in South Afinca. Formerly these animals abounded in the 
colony; but to find them now one must travel &r into the 
interior, with hunters like Qordon Gumming, or with explorers 
like Dr. Livingstone. 

B 2 
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The eland is the largest species of antelope, standing nearly 
as high as an ox, and weighing from seven hundred to a 
thousand pounds. Not possessing the fleetness of the gnu or 
springbok, it is easily taken. Though coarse, its flesh is good 
for food, and its hide makes capital traces; so that herds of 
elands, in the neighbourhood of civilized man, with his wants 
and his prowess, cannot long exist. On the brow of the 
hill, to the right, two or three of these creatures are faintly 
traced. 

Lions are not infrequent visiters at the Tsitsa. Two leaped 
over the fences around the Shawbury station, and carried off a 
sheep belonging to the Mission. They are often hunted by the 
natives. In the picture are seen two of these dread beasts, and a 
party of Kaffirs attacking them with their asaagaia. 



A HAPPT DEATH IN BANGALORE IN 1854. 

Soon alter our arrival in Bangalore, we were visited by a 
poor half-caste woman, who stated that she was the widow of a 
Sepoy ; that she had, in her former life, been a great slimer, 
having been much addicted to drunkenness; but thai, having 
been prevailed upon to attend the Wcsleyan chapel, at the time 
Hr. Cryer was stationed in Bangalore, the truth found its way 
to her heart; and, to nse her own words, ''So great was my 
distress, that I trembled all over, and knew not what to do." 
After enduring much anguish of mind, the Lord was graciously 
pleased to reveal himself to her, as " God merciful and gracioos ; 
pardoning iniquity, transgression, and sin.' " And from that 
time,** said she, "I can rejoice with joy unspeakable." 

For some months after this Interview, we had an opportonify 
of marking the conduct of Elizabeth Brureton, and always fomid 
it to be worthy of penon professing godliness. She was 
regular in her attendance on the public ordinances of the Lord's 
house, and was never absent from class, unless detained by 
Bckness. 

Sh^ was, at the time she called on us, suffering from an 
affection of the chest, which gradually increased; and some 
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montlis after, one evening, a mefleenger arrived to inform na 
that Elizabeth was very ill, and earnestly wi&hed to see us. Mr. 
Batchelor and I accordingly went to visit her, and found . her 
very ill, stretched on the floor in a little out-house, in which a 
kind lady had permitted her to remain. She was very poor and 
destitute, and, though so ill, passed the nights alone, having no 
relative to minister to her wants. We remarked on her lone- 
liness, especially in the night-season; but she replied with a 
sweet smile, " O, I am not alone, my Jesus is with me ; and his 
presence is very sweet." Her mind was in a truly happy state ; 
and while Mr. Batchelor prayed, her clasped hands and fervent 
ejaculations proved that she had indeed sweet and intimate cocn- 
munion with Jesus. We could not help feeling that the place 
where the Christian meets the last enemy is indeed a privileged 
spot, however mean and lowly. During the night the soul of 
Elizabeth Bmreton eseaped from its clay tenement; and we 
thanked God, that we had a sure trust that she had entered into 
the joy of her Lord. 

We are thus encouraged to hope that the good seed of the 
kingdom, which, though apparently long in putting forth the 
blade and ripe corn in the ear, is silently vegetating in the 
hearts of many ; and that, when the Lord shall make up his 
jewels, Missionaries, who have gone forth, bearing precious seed, 
and flowing it amidst tears and fears, will have to rejoice over 
many souls, who, through their instrumentality, have been 
brought safe home to glory. 

M, BaJtehdor. 

A VOICE FROM HBATEN. 

I snivB in the light of God, 

His likeness stamps my brow ; 
Through the shadows of death my feet have trod. 

And I reign in my gloiy now. 

I have found the joy of heaven, 
. I am one of the angel band. 
To my head a crown is given. 
And a harp is in my hand 
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I bare lesrn'd the song they sing 
Whom Jesna hath made free ; 

And the glorious halls of hearen still ring 
With my new-bom melody. 

Ko sin, no grief, no pain. 

Safe in my happy home ; 
Hy fears are fled, my doubts all slain. 

My hour of triumph come. 

Do you nibum when another star 
Shines out in the glittering sky t 

Do you weep when the voice of war 
And the rage of conflict die 1 

Then let not your tears roll down. 
And your hearts be sorely riven. 

For another gem in the Saviour's crown 
And another soul in heaven 1 



UNEXPECTED FEUIT. 

We do not always know when we are doing good. The HiS' 
sionary lady who has charge of a girls' boarding-school on 
Hount-Lebanon, in Syria, mentions some incidents which show 
how she was cheered, recently, by finding she had done good 
when she was feeling quite discouraged. She says :— 

Our summer term commenced June 1st. The school was re- 
opened under some difficulties. 

The first Sabbath lesson was the 139th Psalm. Having a 
very imperfect knowledge of the language, I could not explain 
and enforce this as I wished. During the following week, 
repeated allusions were made to its truths; but no visible 
Impression was made upon the consciences of my pupils, and 
I little thought that the Holy Spirit was silently teaching 
them that God is omniscient. On the second Sabbath, when 
explaining their Bible lesson, I made a very amusing verbal 
mistake. After the class had left my room, I asked myself, 
'* What is the use of my trying to teach at present, when by a 
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wrong pronunciation of one word, I conrert a serioaa remark 
into a trifling, or even a ridiculous, onel" After considering 
the matter carefully, I decided that it vras my duty to continue 
my InstructionB, circumstances being such that " heceasity is laid 
upon me." 

About two hours after the lesson was recited, the girls all 
came to my room again, evidently wishing to say something to 
me. As they waited each one for the other to speak, I asked 
the eldest, who was weeping, what she wished ; but she coald 
not reply. I asked another, who was also in tears, why she 
wept. She replied, "We took some plums." Then another 
spoke, saying, "You did not know it; but God did." The 
eldest now said, "We have been unhappy all day, and kept 
wishing to tell you what we had done." From one and another, 
each seeming anxious to confess her fault, I learned that, the 
day before, when allowed to go into the garden, they thought- 
lessly ate some fruit. Afterward it occurred to them, that it 
was wrong to do so without my leave. They knew that I was 
totally ignorant of the whole affair, and should probably remain 
80. But the thought that €k>d had seen them was enough to 
disturb their peace. They had asked his forgiveness, and had 
now come to ask mine. Many tears were shed by us all, but 
they were tears which bound us more closely to each other ; 
tears which washed away, for a time at least, all inclination to 
be wayward. Perhaps you can imagine the gratitude I felt, as 
I saw that the truth had found a lodging in their hearts. This 
little incident has given me a new love for my work here, and a 
new impulse in my labours for this schooL And not in these 
labours only ; for faith is strengthened to ask for still greater 
things. While life and health last, I ask for no greater privilege 
than to be allowed to labour for Syria's daughters. 

Think of that, children t This lady asks no greater privilege 
than to labour, away from her native land, for Syria's daughters. 
And why 1 Because she loves the Saviour, who died for those 
daughters in Syria, and loves them because he dlM for them, 
and would bring them to love him. 



inSSIOKARIBS' CHILDREN. 

I haxm say man^ of our young friends who read the Jnyenile 
Offering, pray for the children of the MisBionaries who are with 
their parents in foreign hinds; but do you ever p^yfor the 
children of the Missionaries who are at home 1 There are many 
of them in Enghuid, some sent home by their parental, and 
others left here when the parents go abroad. These dear chil- 
dren need your sympathy and your prayers. Some of these 
children are orphans, and often feel very desolate; others 
haye kind relatives and friends; but they do not make 
up for the dear father and mother who are so fur away. 
The parents were almost heart-broken at parting with their 
children whom they loved , so much ; but they love Christ even 
better than their children, and for his sake they consent to leave 
them. Let us all pray that God will greatly bless the children 
of the Missionaries who are in England, and comfort the hearts 
of the parents who are fiur away in foreign lands. 



THE MISSIONARY'S CHILD SEPARATED FROM ITS 

PARENTS. 

Papa, mamma, are gone away. 

Far, far beyond the sea. 
Though very much they wish'd to stay. 

And live at home with me. 

I feel sometimes a lonely child, 

Now that they are not here. 
My kind mmnma, who sweetly sndlecl^ 

And wiped off eveiy tear; 

PapS) who took me on hn kiiee^ 

His arm around me press'd; 
when will they eome back to m^ 

And clasp me to their breast \ 



1 "re iMjoks, I 'to Wends, a happy homB, 
And much to mika me glad : 

Bat Btill, «b«D thoughtB of pareaU come. 
My heart is Teij sad. 

It is not that I ironid complain, 

T is TTTong to fret and cry ; 
And God can bring them back again. 

And Qod is always nigh. 

Then while my &ther '■ lar tMtj, 

Beyond the broad blae set, ; 
Lord, in Jceo'e natne I pray, 

A Father be to me. 

Look on me as thy little one. 

Teach me to feel thy lore ; 
And make me, when my life is don<^ 

To live with thee abore. 



BOOKS FOB THE BLIND. 

Tnn little picture shorn yoo how 
Ulfl blind read. The letter are 
stamped in the paper and ndsed, 
so that they ean be felt with the 
finger. This girl, yon see, is read- 
ing with her finger, and not with her 
eyes : she feels the shape of the letter, 
wad so knowa what it is. 

It is not only the Engli^ blind 
who read boobx in their ovu Uognage, There are books made 
for the blind with Iheie raised letters in many foreign langoaget. 
There are parts of the Bible done in the Chinece, HindnstMiee, 
Ganaieae, and Arabic languages : so that the poor blind pe<^l* 
in theee Heathen lands msf read the Scriptnrea. There are 
also books for the blind in Dutch, French, aeimao, and nearly 
all the languages of Europe. 
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THE BLIND WEST INDIAN GIRL. 

Mr DKAR TOUNQ FbIE5D8, 

Frbquentlt, when reading your interesting little periodical, I 
have felt the desire springing up in my heart, to tell you some' 
thing about the dear little children in the West Indies ; little 
children whom I tenderly love. I have lived among them for 
nearly eighteen years, and many pleasing recollections are 
associated with them; and w|ien talking to Sunday-school 
children, as I sometimes do, since coming to this country, I have 
wished for the bright, animated gaze of my little black children, 
who live in the beautiful islands of the Western Sea; not 
because I have not been pleased by the loving earnest look, 
and sweet smile of the fair faces and rosy cheeks of the dear 
children of my own beloved country. I love you all, and pray 
God to bless all the children of this highly-favoured land with 
his converting grace ; so that, while they are so earnestly en- 
gaged in their efforts to send the Gospel to the children of other 
lands, they themselves may be partakers of its saving power, and, 
like the little blind black girl in the following short narrative, 
have peace with God through our Lord Jesus Christ. Mr. 
Kurd writes from Barbadoes to his little daughter in England, 
as follows : — 

"Mr DEAB LFFTLX PaWNV, 

" Ok Sunday, after preaching in James-street, I met classes 
for tickets. In one of them there was a little blind girl, who 
was a candidate for membership, and to whom I had the 
pleasure of giving a note on trial. I was very much pleased 
with her simple, earnest manner, and with all her answers to my 
questions. Shall I tell you something about this little blind 
fj^irU She is now about fourteen years of age, and has been' 
blind since her infuicy. Her mother was a pious woman, and a 
member of our church ; she died daring the terrible visitation 
of cholera four years ago ; and her cruel father has deserted 
her. About a year ago Mr. John Chase's children saw this 
poor little girl wandering about, and one of them earnestly en- 
treated her father to take the poor little blind girl to live with* 
them. 'What,' said her fietther, 'when I have seven of you 
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little ones of my own! What shall I do with herV '0, 
father, I will work for her, I will take care of her, I will do any- 
thing, if you will but take her/ Mr. Chase took the child, and 
treated her as one x>f his own. It was soon seen that the prayers 
and instructions of her departed mother had left impressions 
upon her mind, and now being brought into a praying fiunily, 
they began to spring up, and grow, and bring forth fruit. 
About three months ago, during fiftmily worship, she found peace 
with God. Since then she has been very happy, praising Gk>d 
for his great goodness. Never again will she look upon the 
green fields, or upon the countenances of her friends^ or read 
God*8 word ; but she has learned many of our hymns, and sings 
yery sweetly. Would my little Fanny like to be happy like this 
little blind girl? Then, like her, you must love God, and 
engage in His serTice.** 

Kow, my dear young friends, let me tell you that the dear 
child who interested herself so tenderly about this poor blind 
girl has not a fair skin like yours ; but she has a heart as loving 
and as kind as yours. 

" Country and complexions may alike differ. 
But the heart's affections, clime nor colour sever." 

I remain your affectionate friend, 

Clarissa Hurd, 
Poplar Cottage, West Cowes, January 20th, 1860. 



GIRLS* SCHOOLS IK INDIA. 

A MissiovABT in India, on making his accustomed visit to one 
of the villages round his station, found a poor woman who was 
very ill, and in a shocking state. . He sei^t her to his own home 
by one of the men of the village, equesting his wife to use some 
means for her recovery. She looked at the poor woman, who 
presented a sad spectacle of disease and filth, >and thought to 
herself, " If there were not a soul in that bpdy, I never could 
summon up courage or self-ddnial enough to attend upon such 
a miserable being." But she did attend upon her— and, beyond 
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2^11 ezpeetatioa or hope, the woman became well. And she came 
with a smile, such as no one would have thought her poor sense- 
less face could ever have worn, and made her salaam to the good 
Kissionary's wife, thanking her for what she had done for her. 
'* But, my good woman,** said the Missionary's wife, " suppose 
yon had died during that illness, where would your soul have 
gonet" **Ify soul, my mother, what soul have I? I am 
only a woman." " 0, but you have a soul," said the other. 
" No, my mother, no. / am only a woman" was all she would 
reply. Again she was assured that she had a soul, that would 
live for ever ; and again, with a vacant laugh, she returned the 
same answer. '' But indeed you have a soul, and what do you 
think would have become of iti" " What do I knowl" said the 
poor ignorant creature. " / am only a woman. But if I have, 
I suppose when my body was burnt, and the ashes flew away, 
my spirit would fly away with them." " No," said the Mission- 
ary's wife, " you will live for ever, either in joy or in misery. 
Would not you like to know more about your never-dying soul 1 
Won't you go and hear master, when he preaches under the tree 
in your village V* The poor creature looked perfectly astonished, 
and exclaimed, " How can / go 1 / am only a woman.** 

And this is the condition of women in India. Poor India ! 
Think of the good which English women do ! But Hindu 
women can't do any good. They are despised and trampled 
upon. They are nothing better than wretched slaves. A wife 
is not allowed to eat in her husband's presence. If he were seen 
talking to her, it would be thought a disgrace. If any visitors 
call, she must not sit down Yfiih. them ; but, if she is seen at all, 
she must stand up as a servant. Instead of the father and 
mother, and children, all sitting round the same table at meals, 
88 they do in happy England, the father is served first, then bis 
sons, and the mother must not sit while they are eating, but 
stand at a distance, and look another way, taking care to listen, 
if they should want her to wait upon them ; then, after they 
have finished, they tell her to take what they have left. 

Don't think that it is grown-up women only that are so badl j 
treated. Little girls, when they are babies, are often left at 
night, in some lonely spot, to be carried off by tigers, or other 
beasts of prey. If they aie not thus cast away, they are brought 
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op like ilaves, in tb^ Other's honae, till they are tea or eleyen 
years of age. Then tbey are married or betrothed, and taken to 
lire in the house of their husband, where they are often yery 
cruelly treated by their husband's relations. 

0, it makes my heart aad to think of the women of India— 
of the hardships they undeigo, and the dark cloud of ignoranee 
that rests upon their sonls. What shall be done for themY 
We must have schools for Indian girls. We must take them 
while they are young, and tench them better. We must give 
them that knowledge that will change their course of life in this 
world, and will prepare them for life eternal. India will be 
happy then, when it is fiill of Christian women. 



it 



FIJI AND THB FUIAKS. 

{CotUina/ed from page i2.) 

Many of the Fyians cast off their Heathen practices, and be- 

Christians. 
"During the first week of the leTiTal," says Mr. Hunt» 
nearly one hundred persons professed to obtain the forgiveness 
of sins through fidth in Jesus CSirist. It has spread through the 
Circuit. We were delighted when we last risited the out- 
atations in this Circuit. We left them all alire to Qod, and our 
ministrations in the word and sacraments were most signally 
owned of Qod. The mats of the chapel were wet with the tears 
of the communicants at the table of the Lord ; and in many 
instances the Ministers were scansely able to minister because of 
the glory of the Lord.** 

SHI GHBiniAX OOSTXaiS ABl IH DARaXB. 

The new oonvertB were exposed to danger because of their reftiaal 
to join in war; and the King himself said that, had it not been 
for the presence of the Missionaries, the town of Y iwa should 
certainly have been destroyed. To a few poor Christians on the 
island of Oralan, he sent word that th^ nmst either giye up 
their Christianity, or eome to Mban and be cooked. They 
replied : '' It is yeny maf for as to come to. Mbau and be 
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cooked ; but it is very difBcnlt to renounce Christianity." Soon 
after they received a message, tellingp them that Viwa was to be 
destroyed, and that they most go to the doomed place and share 
its punishment. They all went. 

There was a war with Bewa, and the persecution of the Chris- 
tians became more malignant. At the beginning of December, 
a.nnmber of Somosomo people came to Mbau. Thirty captured 
Pijians were cooked for their entertainment, and it was noised 
abroad that the Christians should furnish the next meal. Mr. 
Hunt begged the king not to kill them, but to be mercifuL 

oouaAaB OF the chrtstiahs. 

The Christian natives were very firm. Two of them meeting 
near the Mission-house, shook hands warmly, and, with a cheer- 
ful smile, exclaimed, " Heaven is very near ! " They even pre- 
pared food to set before their enemies. They retired to the 
bush, — ^their usual place for prayer, — and many a voice was 
heard there in exulting praise, and many praying for the salva- 
tion of their persecutors. 

The Heathens said, " 0, if you Missionaries would go away I 
It is your presence that prevents us killing them. If you would 
go away, you would not have reached Moturiki," (an island close 
by,) " before all these Viwa people iirould be in the ovens 1 " 

While the consultation about killing the Christians was going 
on in the stone house, Lydia. Yatea^ the converted Queen, 
entered, and on her knees, with many tears, besought her kins- 
man Tbakombau to join the latu which he threatened to destroy. 
She told how happy the religion of Jesus maAe her, and how it 
fortified her against all fear of death. The great Chief wondered 
at this strange religion, which enabled its disciples to be so 
happy in prospect of the ovens. 

All that day, the returning warrion, armed with clubs and» 
muskets, were arriving in Yiwa» until the place was filled and 
surrounded with the forces of MbaUy against whom the few 
Christians were powerless. But they showed no wish to resist. 
They were God's people, and He in whom they trusted cared 
for them. In proportion as the Heathens grew in number, so 
they seemed to waver in purpose, until they said, " We came to 
kill these people, and we cai^iot lift a hfu^d*" Towards night 
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they withdrew qnietly^ acknowledging that the GhristianB* God 
waB too strong for them. As they JMissed through the bush to 
their canoes, many of the converted Viwans, whom they had 
oome to destroy, accompanied them, carrying for them the clubs 
which had been brought for the expected slaughter. 

(To be continued.) 



A STORY FROM THE AMERICAN MISSIONS. 

A iiTTLs Hindu girl, named Rajee, was received into the 
Missionaiy boarding-school at Bombay. She could not eat with 
the other children, because she was of a different caste from 
them : so her mother brought her food every day, and little Rajee 
sat down and ate it under a tree. 

Rajee had a tender heart. She loved the Missionaries, she 
loved their instructions, and she sooti began to love the Saviour. 
She said, " I should like to be ba|>tized : I should like to be a 
Christian." When she had been two years in the school, she 
became more and mote anxious to serve the Lord Jesus. She 
told her friends boldly that she believed in him, and she loved 
him. Her mother was greatly troubled, and begged her not to 
disgrace them all by becoming a Christian. Up to this time she 
had been accustomed to go home to see her friends every Satur- 
day afternoon ; but she now begged not to go, as they made her 
do things which she thought were wrong, and would make God 
3ngty: 

The Missionaries taught Riyee to be very careful to obey her 
mother in everything, except in what would be a sin against God. 
One day she ate some of the food which had been prepared for 
the other girls, and thereby she broke the rules of caste. 
As soon as her mother heard of it, she was filled with 
anger, and, running to the school, and seizing Bxijee by the 
hair of her hedd, she began to beat her severely. The Mis- 
sionaries interfered, and saved the child from this harsh treat- 
ment ; and the mother left, saying she. would poison the child, 
and drown herself; for it would be better that they should all die, 
than that they should be disgraced. She went directly to the 
riestsy and inquired, "What shall I do with my little girll 
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Bke has eaten with Ghxiaiuuas, and we are^all disfirnced." The 
Priest asked, "Has she had her new teeth yetV "No/' 
wplied the mother. "Then/* answered the Priest, "we can 
fileanse her ; and when her new teeth come, she will be as pure 
as ever. Bat you must pay ns a good deal of money for this.'- 

So a large sum of money was paid down, and little Rajee was 
taken home to be cleansed. The Priests burned her tongue, and 
did a great many things to her, which made her yery ill ; and 
when she went back to school, she was so weak that she conld 
not rise from her bed. But she was very happy. She was not 
afraid to die. Her mother came to see her. " Mother," «aid 
Bajee, " I am going to Jesus." Her mother began to weep, and 
said, "0, Rajee, we will not let you die;" but Rajee said, "I 
am glad I am going to die, because I shall go to Jesus. Mother, 
I lore Jesus. If you would lore Jesus too, and give up your 
idols, we should meet again in heayen." About an hour after- 
ward little Rj^ee went to Jesus. 

The Missionaries quite expected that her mother would haye 
had her buried as a Heathen ; but, to their surprise, she wrote 
them a letter, saying that her sweet child had died a Christian, 
and she wished her to haye a Christian funeral It was done, 
and the graye of R%jee is to be seen in the buiyixig-ground of the 
American Mission at Bombay. 

When here below, to her it was giyen to suffer for Christ's sake 
for a little while, and now she reigns with him in glory eyerlast- 
ing. May all who read this story be as ready to confess Christ 
before men, remembering the words of the Apostle, " If we 
suffer, we must also reign with him : if we deny him, he also will 
deny us." 
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HEATHEN TEMPLE Af MTJDDOOB, INDIA. 

Hb. Hodgon w«s going on a journey last year to Tisit tJio 
Heaihea people in the villages and towns where there was n« 
Christian Hissionaiy living. While he was on his tzavel^ he 
says,— 

" One mornings as soon as it was light, I went a few yards 
to look at an old temple which stands near the travelleis' bun- 
galow, llie door was broken down, and two donkeys had taken 
possession of the room. I was rather amused at the sight. They 
were certainly more worthy of worship than the stone image on 
which they had gravely turned their backs; and it did not require 
much imagination to regard them as reprssentatives of that 
stupidity to which the minds of idolaters had been reduced. 
I enclose a sketch of the temple and its congregation.'* 

This temple, you see, is very little and shabby, not like some of 
the Heathen temples of which we have seen pictures. They have 
temples of all sizes in India, from the building that covers a 
large space of ground, and will hold some thousandfi of people^ to 
the little hut that you see in the picture. There is as much 
difierence in the temples in India as there is in England between 
the grand cathedrals of York and Winchester, and the little 
Methodist chapels that some of you children go ta In this 
place (Muddoor) where this little temple is, there are some veiy 
grand temples built of stone, and the people are all idolaters. 

Mr. Hodson says that Hinduism is more firmly, united in the 

minds of the people, than the stones of the temple are to 

one another; Batan has done one, and mortal man the other* 

To these people Mr. Hodson preached, and gave Testaments in 

their own language for them to read; he says they may foiget a 

Berxnon, but if th^ sead the Scriptures often, they will not b0 

forgotten. 

V 2 
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A YOUNG LADY'S STORY ABOUT HER SUNDAY- 
SCHOLARS IN NEW-YORK. 

AxoKO the names I registered Andrew Jackson, Androfir 
Jackson, jun., Marquis Lafayette, George Washington, and 
Byron Clarke. When ahout to inquire the name of the 
last, I wa3 forestalled by his calling oat in a loud voice, ** My 
name ain't nothing but Bill Jones; but I guess yon hare 
heard of the boy who sings nigger songs, and dances Jim Crow 
at the Harrison House.** He was unfortunately not mistaken in 
Ms notoriety, and the task before me assumed a new magnitude. 
None of them could read, and after half an hour of A B C, 
I proceeded to ask some simple questions of Bible history, of 
which I soon found that they knew absolutely nothing; their ideas 
of God even were as wild as those of the little Hindus. So I 
began at the beginning. I spoke of the six days of creation ; 
then of the deluge. When in niy* account of the ark, and its 
wondrous freight, I was interrupted by one, — 

" Did they have bears 1 " " Yes," I answered. 

« And lions v' "Yes." 

♦' Elephants r "Yes." 

*' Monkeys r "Yes." 

And finally Bill Jones, all eagerness, "Did they have a 
dotmr* 

And I found, to my utter dismay, that my youthful auditors 
had thought of Noah merely as the proprietor of a menagerie,^ 
travelling in that wild waste of waters. Truly this was&llow 
ground. But our Superintendent only smiled encouragement, 
and bade me go forward. 

' Sabbath after Sabbath rolled on, and, rain or sunshine, my six 
b6ys were always in their places. They had learned to love the 
school, especially the sweet hymns ; and their quick sympathies 
had gone out to one who at least always tried to treat them 
gently and kindly. Of their affection I had many unmistakable 
proofs. Once, I remember, walking in one of the quiet streets, I 
was suddenly startled by three loud cheers, and looking up I 
saw the "Marquis," Andrew Jackson, and Byron Clarke. 
Though not precisely the most agreeable greeting for a young- 
My, I oonld.not'in my heart do less than wave a return. 
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Again, th^ frequently^ brought to our door presents of flowers 
and fruits. In one instance tlie tatter bore such a striking 
res^abUinoo to some •roei3r><:heeked apples in a neighbour's 
orchard, that I was forced to reprove the boy, and the ne:tt 
Sabbath took for our ''^ lesson-talk "the eighth commandment. 
Not nuHiy days after, the same child made his appearance at the 
kitchen, his hands filled with the first pond-lilies of the season ; 
mad as he gaye them to me, he said, " There, Miss Esther, you 
will like them, for they*s honest; God growed them in the 
Mtlet." 

We established a Miflsionary Society araon^ them, and 
many a penny, previously devoted to fire-crackers and the like, 
aow found its way down the red chimney of our savings bank. 
Poor Bill Jones had less to give than any of the boys, and this 
I plainly saw, troubled him a great deal. He had stopped 
dancing "Jim Crow," first on Sabbath, and of late on week* 
days; and this being his chief source of revenue, his spard 
pennies weve few and &r between. 

One day, with a bright &ce, he asked me " If it were not 
right to do good oa Sundays." Oi course I replied, " Yes ; " 
and then, " if it was wrong to take money for doing good on 
Sundays.** This was a- nice distinction, one which I felt him 
not capable of understanding, should I attempt it. So I simply 
kaidf ^ No, I think not." Though feeling rather curious, t 
had no opportunity just then of asking as to these piou9 
earnings. Next Sabbath the Teachers were requested to remain 
a moment A gentleman arose, not a member, of our school^ 
saying, that a few hours since he had witnessed a scene which 
had 80 touched his heart that he could not forbear cheering us 
with the glad tidings. Passing the ''Harrison House," he 
noticed that the invariable group of Sunday-noon loungers had 
deserted their post. Just then his ear was caught by a clear, 
melodious voice (Ringing. It seemed to come from the bar-room. 
Tes, as he drew near, from the open windows of that den of 
pollntion floated out on the summer air the words : — 
" Watchman, tell us of the night, . 
What its signs of promise are." 

He stepped upon the low platform and looked in. On a table 
■at a Kegro boy. About the room were hard-faced young men. 
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and those older, on wbose bloated ieiiiiiFes IntoiDpcnHioe h«d oei 

its livid brand. Bat th^ irere all listening. The ninser 

finished the last Teme, and then bogw i^faia. This tliaa 1m. 

•ang, — 

" Jesus, lover of my seal." 

Hy own ^es irere dimmed, ^id the gentleman,) aa he eame 
to the lines, — 

"Tile and full of sin I am. 

Thou art fiiU of grace and troth." 

It seemed as if for a moment an angel's wing bnished away 
the shadow from those darkened hearts, and tears moistened 
cheeks longnnnsed to heart-rain. The singer stopped. **Qt<i 
on, go on, we will pay yon more,'* said one and another. " I 
cannot now," answered the boy, " it is time for 9onday*sebool ; 
but I will sing again next Smiday, if you'll come." And as he 
pat into his pocket the coppers that were handed him, he 
said: — 

" I woaldn't take these, only I am going to send them to th9 
Heathen ; 1 11 sing you the hymn — it is beantifiil-*«boui 
< Greenland's icy monntainB;'" and, hamming it to himself, 
'< Bill Jones " left the barroom. 



THE CHRISTIAN AND THE HEATHEN IN PROSPECT 

OF DEATH, 
Rev. ahb pbab Sib, 

The following is a translation from the Address of Rev. 
J. Philips to the native Christians at Jafina. If you judge it 
worthy of a place in your juvenile miscellany, it is very much at 
your service. 

The Kev. J. S. Philips, a Native Wesleyan Minister in North 
Ceylon, was ill in Jaffna. Many Christians, out of affection and 
regard, have visited him during his illness. On his reooveiy, 
feeling a sense of gratitude to the Christians, he addressed a 
lettJer to them, expressing his grateful thanks, and. at the same 
time making some remarks of his own experience, and of 
Heathen and Christians, while in sickness and death ; of which 
remarks some are as follows : — 

My beloved, from the sickness which I was lately called to 
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wnSer, I derived a sttpenor qualification to preach the benefits 
ftcerued from this school of affliction, rather than the school of 
theology. Pfialmlst has well said, " It is good that I hare been 
afflicted ;'* and so every afflicted child of God must acknowledge 
it in all ages. 

My dear friends, I ofteu thought of the vast diflbrence of the 
etate of mind which existed between a Heathen and a Christian, 
irhile in sickness and death. 

You know well that when a Heathen is attacked with aerious 
siokneas, how his mind is affected. Is he not greatly troubled? 
Poes he not say to himself, *' What may be the cause of my 
sickness ? Is it the house that I lately built 1 or the child that 
W9A born to me 1 or the wife married 1 Or is it beeause my 
neighbour has built a house on the south side to mine? or has 
an enemy made fetish to mel or is it such like or other causes?" 
To know of it with more certainty, he sends his friends to some 
soothsayer. What does he hear from him? He hears that 
the ^ckness is caused by the anger of a demon-god, or 
Caalee, a goddess; and, in order to appease them, he must 
aaerifioe a ooek or goat, with other ofiRarings. So he immediately 
causes to be offered ; but, finding to be no better, he sends to know 
from other soothsays, and who says that sickness is caused of a 
fetish, made by an enemy ; which bewitching matter is buried 
in the premises, or at the gate-door. No sooner this was 
informed, off he sends for one who professes to know the 
enohantment. Though money is not in hand, he would imme- 
diately pledge some of his property, or sell, in order to defray 
the expenses of removing the fetish. However, finding no 
relief, and still unwell, what does he do next ? Send« Ibr an 
astrologer. When he comes^ the sick man brings ou^ his 
horoscope to him; by reading of which, the Sastn'e says, 
** The influence of such and such planets are the causes for 
your affliction; for the removal of which influences call a 
Brahmin, and make a ceremony, and you will be restored to 
health." Immediately necessary things are procured, Brahmin 
eomes and performs the ceremony. And how is he? Is he 
better by it? No; bot worse and worse. What is next 
Then friends visit him. What do they tell him? " Ah ! your 
sickness is caused by nothing but the effect of some evil eye or 



tongue. Sacb and sach peisoni 
vera aick, and every meui tried 
in vtXa; nntll a wizard came, 
and performed sopie eeremony 
* over the eick penon. And 

they, to the aBtonithmenl of 
all, were quite recoTerad." Bo 
the Menda «Sn themBelree to 
bring the wizard ; and aooord- 
ingly retam with him. Ha 

buy some needful things for 
the ceremony. He gets what 
he wanted, and goes and relnms 
with some leaToi and stnS^ 
which he would not show Ut 
any ; but he himself bnnu 
them before the sick man, and 
does lome other ceremony, 
three days snccewdvelT. How U he getting on now T Alaa 1 he 
IB getting worse; when friende advise him to tow to some gods 
or other, to carry a cavadj/ to 
the temples Boon after recovery, 
(two pota of milk, carried on a 
pole on the ihonlder, having mu- 
peuded the pots at each end,) or 
to roll after a car at the annual 
festival, or to go a-begging from 
street to street, for so many daja, 
to get money for the temple, 
having put on an iron grate 
roond his neck. 0, what endlen 
remedies 1 And after all, how Is 
be! Why, he ie in the jaws of 
death; cursing his gods; dying 
comtbrtleaa and hopelew. la it 
not BO, mj dear friendsl 

Now let Ds Me bow a Chriatlaa 
j iq^ieara when sick and dying. 
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Does he attribute his siekneaB to any causes which the Heathen 
believe and fear? 0, no; he well knows even a sparrow will not 
fall to the ground without the notice of God, every hair of his 
head is numbered, and that his sickness was from a wise and 
good God^ Therefore he resigns himself to Him, and submits to 
His good will. It is true that sickness is painful to the body, 
but he knows it is from the hand of his heavenly Father ; as 
when children are sick, parents often administer bitter medicine ; 
and children, knowing it to be from their loving parents, submit 
to swallow bitter drugs. So it is with every child of God ; they 
are not troubled in 'their minds as Heathens, but enjoy peace 
and happiness, and are enabled to rqjoice in the hope of glory, 
while in sickness. 

When sickness is unto death, how does he appear? Yiew 
him in his dying bed. He exhorts his relatives and friends ; 
warns the careless ; encourages the faithful to be steadfast unto 
death ,* by his dying breath breathes prayer and praise to his 

■__ 

God. 0, what a glorious sight ! Not only he dies in peace, 
bnt victorious ; he looks like a warrior who comes out from the 
battle-field, shouting, "Victory! Victory!* when angels 
idescend, and conduct him to the heavenly paradise, Je^us 
holding a crown of life for him, and waiting to receive him. 
And the spirits of just made perfect are ready to welcome their 
fellow-saint. O, what a glorious sight is this ! Who would not 
join with Balaam to envy the happy death of the righteous, and 
exclaim, "0 that I may die the death of the righteous,' and 
may my last end be like his 1 " Have you never witnessed such 
a scene as this] My d^ friends, may God, from infinite 
mercy, grant us all these happy and glorious states, in death and 
in all eternity. 

Kow, my dear children, consider the miserable state of 
Heathens. Will you not pity these perishing thousands of 
Hindus, who die miserably, and without hopel Will you not 
pray for them, and try to add more to your Christmas Offering, 
in order to send out more Missionaries, and save the wretched 
Heathens, who are not aught behind in superstitious notions to 
any Kaffir tribes in Africa? 

JVincomalie, February 11th, 1860. 



BELIGION OF THE JIJIANS. 

Voir I will tell yon ■omathing about the retlgion of the Fiji 
people i I meut tbalr Hsktheniun, which the; c*U leligion- 
Thi8 picture that jon see 1b called ft tntri. It is a temple; bat 
their burie are not alwafa used for religious parpogee. Some- 
time* It U the council chtunber, Mid towa hall. Small parUe* 
of (inngera are often enterbticed in it, aiid the head penons of 
the Tillage use it aa a sleeiong-plaoe ; though built for the 
poipoMs of religioa, it ii leas doToted to them than to othm 
Ihlogs. 

Each island In Fiji has its own god, and erei; plaje, and 
ftlmoat GTerj person liis snpentitious. The; think th^a is a 
Deity who controls or influencee all earthi; things. The god 
meat known in Fyi the; raprssent in the form <^ a serpmt; 
the; sa; he lives in a gloom; cavern, the hollow of a rock in Viti 
Leru, He gives no ^gns of life t>e;ond eatii^, answering Iii» 
attendant, and turning from one ude to the other. Tliough he 
ranks as a Supreme God, ;et he is leas woishipped than most 
of his attendants. He has few temples, and even in them hia 
worshippers do not use him well. 
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Other gods that the Fyians have are proud, enrious, co>reeoaB, 
rereogeful, and Hke sQbject of everj base passion. One of tliein, 
the^ say, threatened to devour his xnothex and fileods. 
Another, they say, came into the world a gianty and soon grew 
to be sixty feet high. Another has the appeanmce of a man 
with wings instead of arms, and, they ac^, he thnms out sparka 
of fire as he flies through the air. On his wings are claws with 
which to catch his victims, and his one tooth in his lowsr jaw 
rises above his head. Then there is one god who, th^ say, 
*' spits miracles," that is, does them easily. Another has eight 
eyes, denoting wisdom. The name of another means ten timea 
eight, because, they say, he has that number of stomachs^ He 
must be a very hungry god, I should think. The names of 
some gods indicate their habits. Thus, the name of one means 
the rioter, another the brain-eater, the murderer, fresh from 
cutting up or slaughter, and a host of others of the same sort, 
showing the cruel nature of their religion. 

I^early eveiy Chief has a god, in whom he puts special trust, 
and a few are of opinion that their gods follow them wherever 
they go. The fishermen have their gods, and the carpenters 
have theirs. In addition to these, certain birds, fish, plaati^ and 
some men, are supposed to have deities living in them. 

Some think a god lives in the hawk, and others that a god 
lives in the shark. One is supposed to live in the eel, and 
another in the common fowl, and so on. He who worships tjbke 
God living in the eel, must never eat of that fish, and so of the 
other things. 

Kearly every town or village has one or more of its huri or 
temples. Some have many which are well built. They plant 
around them plantations and bread-fruit trees. On setting up 
the pillars of a temple, and again when the temple is complete, 
men are killed and eaten. 

{To he coniinued,) 



7« 



JUVENILE CHRISTMAS OFFERINGS. 

^ EfoRT thousand, eeven hundred and three pounds, ten shillings, 
and three-pence, is the sum collected the last Christmas by the 
children for the Wesleyan Missionary Society, the largest sum 
that has ever been collected by them. 
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We thank yoa, our dear young fHends, for your zealous and 
eontinned efforts for the Heathen ; and we thank God, and take 
courage in the thought that so many young people are in tit^in- 
iatg for future usefulness in this blessed work. 



THE LITTLE SLAVE GIRL OF SIERRA-LEONB. 

Ht dear Tovim Friends, 

Krowinc^ what interest you still take in the African 
children, and how pleased you always are to hear about them, 
I will tell you of a little girl who was cruelly taken from her 
home, and sold as a slave. This little girl, with many others, 
were captured, and brought to the colony of Sierra-Leone ; and 
it fell to her lot to be placed with a pious family, where she had 
the privilege of attending the means of grace. Louisa, for that 
was the name given her, soon learnt the English language, 
though she could not speak it very correctly; and in time 
showed herself to be an industrious, active little girL One 
morning, as she was busily engaged at her work, and singing 
one of her native airs, she was startled at hearing some one call 
her by the country name given, to her by her parents. She 
listened again, and the same voice repeated the name. Louisa 
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let fidl.ihe cloth she was dusting the fiirnitQreirith, and, rnhmng 
down stain with all her might, she made her way to the gate. 
I was at a loss to nn^erstand the eanse <^ this joy ; so I looked 
oat of the window, and the scene I witnessed shall not soon be 
forgotten by me. There stood a poor AMcan woman, with her 
anns clasped around Louisa, weeping bitterly, and exclaiming, 
"0, my plccan, my piccan," (meaning child,) "tank God, I see 
my piccan once more ! " I then learnt that this woman was her 
mother, and she had thus found her long-lost child, by hearing 
the simple native air she was singing, and her answering to the 
name she called hor by. 

Having requested her to tell me how her child was taken 
away, she related a jsad tale of Louisa's father being in debt ; 
and, having no means to pi^, was necessitated to ^ve one of his 
children as, payment. To do this, without letting the mother* 
know of his Intentions, he took her to market, under a pretence 
of purchasing food for the little girl to take home ; when he s<^ld 
her to free himself from the debt he owed. A war broke Dut in 
lier country some time after this, which compelled the natives 
to run away for safety; when they fell into the hands of a 
Portuguese slave-dealer, who took them on board. They were 
soon captured by one of Her Miyesty's ships of war, and taken 
to the colony of Sierra-Leone, where they wer liberated. 

'^ A, Dillon. 



AK ENGLISHMAN CONVEBTBD BY A KAFFIR. 

Is the course of many years of Missionary labour in various 
ptots of the world, I have met with numerous striking instances 
of the good effects of the Gospel on our ow^. countrymen, as well 
as on the Heathen natives, to whom it is more especially sent, by 
the Missionary Soc|e^es. A remarkable case of this kind was 
brought to my notice .a few weeks ago, at an interesting love- 
feast which was held on this station. Several native converts 
had related their religious experience in a simple and affecting 
maimer, chiefly in the Butch language, when a stout, brawny 
Englishman stood up, and, whilst tears streamed from his eyes, 
he spoke in substance as follows : — 



'*Dear brothtraaadButenylfeel tbiktiwn aiieirith yim ia 
heart, aHhough w« maj diffar tn lati|;KMige and complexioB. I 
haTe abundant canst to 9pmk good of ibft Baue of iho hard. 
Many yean ago I left my own dearnativ« laiKl, a perfect stnoiger 
to the saFing influence of the Gospel I "mA a wild and wicked 
youth, and entire^ digregarded Iha noBliadbi of Teaehere and 
parents* I came to this land of Heat^MR darknssa^ and here Qod 
in mercy arrested me in my mad eaire^, by the poiwer of Hia 
truth. It was on this wise : I wiaa induced to attend the Wea* 
l«yan chap^ and the powerfid preachmg of the Missionary made 
a deep impression upon my mind. Soon aftenrardB I was w»Uc« 
ing thixMigh the fields, and, on Qemiiig &ea^ to a oatiiw imt, I 
heard a murmuring noise. I upprowthed and iuitencd. It waa 
the Toice of prayer ; and» although I mtdeMtood not the mmnhig 
of the words, I felt aamred that this |k)or eonverted Kaffir waa 
conyersing with his Maker. £ imm smitten to the heart. I 
turned away, selfKnondemned, oonvinoed of my sina, heari- 
broken. Aa I wandered in the jungle, I said to myaei^ ' What 
a fool am 1 1 Ip is even 00 : 1 have come from En^and^ that land 
of light And Jiberty, and I am still in the daifc. That poor 
KaflSr knows more of God than Z do« Hepta^^; I tteter prayed. 
What must I do to be savedV And ae, coming to a retifed 
place, I fell down upon my knees, and prayed for the fiiat time 
in my life, and the language of my heart was, ' God be merciful 
to me a sinner.' From this time I sought the Lord with all my 
heart, and was soon enabled to believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, 
and was saved. Since that time I have been unfaithful, but, 
being onee more united to the people of God, with them 
intend to live and die. God Uess the Wesleyan Missionary 
Society 1" 

The speaker sat down under feelings of de^ emotiw, and I 
hare since appointed him as a S&bbath^sohool Teacher> in % 
native schooL The iriends of MiasionA in £i^land must not 
be weary in weU-dolng; in doe season th<^ shall reap if they 
fisdnt not 

r. 

Bondebtwch, South Africa, February 20^ IB6O. 



jl»i» o» kAfeAitiRa. 79 



Jl:STO OF NAZAREM. 

Lo, Jeans of Nazareth pasaeth this way ! 

0, hasten^ poor sinner, drtiw ttett white yott may. 

His arms are stretcVd ont the lost one to receiYe, (lAike xix. 10,) 

And He '11 save to the utteltodst all who belteve ! (Heb. vii. 25.) 

See how His white banner free pardon proclaims ! 

Though sin hath Abotiiided, free grace o^ si! reigns; (RtMtt. r. 

20, 21 ;) 
When yen >e nothing to pay, He will cancel yotif debt, (Lnke 

Yii. 42,) 
Aiid ail your transgressions for ever forget. (Isai. zliii. 25; Jer., 

xxzi. 84.) 

Then come like the lepei*, timi, wofship^ng Him, 

Say, ''Lord, if Thon wilt, thou cimeft miOce me elean I*' (Matt.' 

Yiii. 2.) 
Or like Mary, come, bathe His feet with your tears, 
And in penit^ce wait till His mercy appears. (Luke vii. 88.) 

Or, if hindrances press thee, iiin on like Zaccheus, 

Who climbed the tree when he sought to see Jesus ; (Luke six. 3 ;) 

Salvation came unto his house that same day : 

4 

Thus blessed are such as are found in the way I 

Or come like poor blind Bartimetm of old ; 

Casting off all yotii>* fears, and hy misery made bold, 

Cry, " Thou Son of David, have mercy on me I" 

Yea> cry out the more till He looks upon thee. (Mark z. 47.) 

Like Peter, perhaps, whom the liraters tifiVay, 
Thou 'tt beginning to sink : then haste tiiee and pray, 
" Lord, save me !" and sure the reiy same hand 
Which immediately caught him, shall bring thee to land. (Matt. 
Ziv. 30.) 

Come like the Centurion, — " Kot worthy, Lord ; 
But my soul shall be healed, if Thou speak but the word :" (Matt. 
Tiii. 8 :) 



WESLEYAN JUVENILE OFFERING. 

JUNE, 1860. 



EOTUMAH. 

Alas ! alas ! for the poor people of Bot-u-mah ! Where is 
Bot-n-mah ? and why are the people to be pitied 1 

Bot-a-mah is an island in the Soath Seas ; it lies to the north 
of the Fiji Islands, and is three hundred miles from any other 
land. Twenty years ago, the people of this island wanted a 
Missionaiy sent to them, but there was no one to go. Nineteen 
years ago, Hr. Waterhouse visited this island, and urged the 
appointment of a Missionary ; but year after year passed away, 
and no Missionaiy was sent : there was so much for the Mission- 
aries to do in F\ji, that no one could be spared to go ; Native 
Teachers from Tonga have been sent to them, but no English 
Missionary. At last, about a year ago, a Missionary was 
appointed. When he got there, he was not allowed to land. 
During the long, weary time that the Christians in Botumah 
had been waiting for a Missionary, the Bomish Priests had gone 
instead of the Missionary, and they had persuaded the two 
principal Chiefis to drive away the Native Teachers, and not to 
have a Missionary among them. There are several hundred 
Wesleyan Christians in the island, and many Native Teachers ; 
but the Chiefs say in their English, " Chief no like Missionary," 
meaning Christianity. " People like Missionary, Chief no like.** 
" Chief no like new &shion. Chief like old fashion." The 
people belonged to them, they said, and they must be 
obedient to their Chiefs, and they "would not allow them to be 
Christians. 

The Native Teachers had been persecuted, their houses had 
been ransacked, the chapels all closed, and the Teachers were 
on no account to preach. Sometimes, when there were no 

• 2 
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Heathen near, they held funilj worship; but if onljr one 
Heathen passed through the yiUage, they were obliged to leave 
off. 

Mr. Moore, who writes this account from Fiji, sajs: ''And 
how is it that this sad state of things has come to pass? 
Because we did not in time provide thefr people with a 
Missionary. They resisted Popeiy for several years together, 
and then a Missionary might have been placed among them 
without any difficulty; but now these two young Chiefs, under 
the influence of the Popif& Priests, have resolved that neither 
Teachers nor Missionary shall dwell in their land. Still we are 
comforted by the thought that God can bring good out of evil. 
He who never slumbereth nor sleepeth will continue to watch 
over Botumah, and we therefore are encouraged to pray and 
trust that her Pastors may be restored, that the terrified sheep 
may be gathered into the fold of the great Shepherd. 



OUR MISSIONARY MEETING IN BXETERrHALL. 

I DA£B say a great many of our young readers would have 
liked to have been at the great Missionary Meeting on Monday 
at Exeter-Hall ; but there was no room for any of you. The 
Hall was crammed full in every comer; there was no room 
left even for little children. As you were not there, perhaps 
you would like to hear a little of what was said and done. 

The Meeting began with singing and prayer; then the 
Chairman, Sir Andrew Agnew, made a speech. After 
tiiiit, the Report was read. Some people think it is very 
tiresome to listen to the Report: that seems to me to be 
very strange, because, if they care at all about the Missionary 
Society, I should think they would like to hear of what the 
Missionaries have been doing all over the world. Just 
before the end of the Report, Dr. Hoole told all the people 
how much money had been given to the Missionary Soci- 
ety the last year — one hundred and forty thousand pounds. 
You may be sure they were all very glad to hear that. When 
the Report was finished^ the President made a speech; and 
after him the Rev. Newman HqP a^d up, and everybody was 
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glad to see him, and cheered him very mach. He began his 
speech by saying to the people in the Hall, — "By what 
authority do ye these things] By what authority, I ask, do 
you meet in open day, men and women, to plot and turn the 
world upside down] By what authority go you, as your Report 
tells uSy to countries where the Governments have never invited 
youl to countries where the Governments are thoroughly 
opposed to you? We answer to everyone who questions us, in 
the language of our Boyal Commission, — ' Gk> tb into all thi 

WORLD, AVD PSBACH THI GoSPBL TO BVBBT CBBA.TUBB.' " I Can- 
not tell you all his speech ; it would take up too much room. 
Perhaps some of you may read it in the ** Missionary Notices." 

After him came Mr. Walton, a Missionary from India ; and he 
told the Meeting about the people of Ceylon, where he had been 
living ; how many thousands there were who had no Missionary 
to teach them, and about the wild mountain-people of Ceylon, 
who are so stupid they could scarcely understand what he 
said. He told also about their schools for girls and boys 
and what clever boys they have in their schools; and he finished 
his speech with an account of an aged native Christian, who 
was dying of cholera. "I found him,** Mr. Walton said, 
'' unable to speak ; but he signified by signs his desire to receive 
the sacrament of the Lord's Supper. When I had administered 
to him the elements, he seemed to gain strength, and gradually 
raising himself on his mski, he feebly repeated in the Tamil 
version these lines : — 

' Fearless of hell and ghastly death, 

I'll break through every foe ; 
The wings of love, and arms of faith, 
Will bear me conqueror through.' 

Hie head fell back on the pillow, but the spirit had fled to the 
paradise of God." 

Then came the Rev. William Wilson, from Fiji. Mr. Wilson 
had only landed in England a few days before, with his three 
motherless children. He told the people such a tale of woe and 
sin, of trial and anxiety, of labour and triumph, as will not soon 
be forgotten. 
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I wish I could gire you an idea of Mr. WilBon's speech, but I 
cannot He spoke of tens of thousands of Fijians wishing to 
become Chrintians, and no Missionaries for them ; of Circuits 
hundreds of miles round, and thousands of Christians in them, 
and only one Missionaiy to teach them. When he was leaving 
F\ji, he went to his station in a boat to fetch his things aWay ; 
the people thought that he was bringing more Missionaries. 
There was a joyful shout raised when they saw the boat going up 
the river to the Mission-station. Children had gathered from far 
and wide, old men and maidens were assembled together with 
fheir offerings of love for the dead and for the living, according 
to their custom. They said, "What is the newsl How many 
Missionaries are we going to have this yearl " " Why, they are 
going away," the answer was, " and there is no Missionary for 
you ;" and the station was left empty, without a man to go and 
guide those who had been brought into the fold of the Jjord 
Jesus Christ, and keep them there. They had a meeting at 
which they presented their gifts of mats and oil, and made very 
moving and telling speeches; and when he came away, the 
women began to sing hymns, the children wept, and the old 
men shouted ; and when he was just down the river turning the 
corner, they shouted, " Speak well of us to the aged and wise 
men of England, that we may have more Missionaries, and do 
not leave us in this state." 

There are eight Missionaries and their wives wanted in Fiji : 
unless these eight go, those that are there now will die from 
being overworked. Mr. Wilson said, — 

I know that the Methodist public, that this great assembly, 
and all such assemblies throughout the land, will not allow 
tuese men to die in the work, and if they are left as they are 
now, die they must ; they cannot keep up against it To a 
brother who is working so hard, and growing so pale and thin, 
I said, as I was leaving, " Brother, you will not be able to sing 
long;— . 

' Come on my partners in distress. 
My comrades through the wildemesB^ 
Who still your bodies feel/ 
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— ^because you will have no body at all." He aald, " Very well : 
you may tell them in England that we are all going to tie 
grave at railway speed, and I tell yon I think I shall never see 
yon again." We do not exaggerate; our brethren are 
■ oppressed ; some have died in the work which God has opened 
up on the right hand and on the left. I ask you to consider the 
case well. 

After Mr. Wilson had finished, more speeches were made, and 
then came the collection, and the jingling of money was heard all 
over the Hall, and then came more speeches. The Meeting was 
begun with thanks to Qod, and they finished with thanking one 
another. They thanked the Chairman for being there, and the 
Secretaries for their great and good work all the year long. 
They thanked the people for giving money, and the Collectors 
for collecting it. And, when all were thanked, the Meeting 
concluded. 

Everybody seemed pleased, everybody said it was a good 
Meeting, some thought it was the best Meeting they had ever 
known ; and so 'this vast assembly dispersed. Most of them had 
giyen their money, many had given their prayers ; but had any 
of them given themselves to the Missiontwork ) Among the 
hundreds present, were there eight men who said, ''We will go 
to Fiji, and help those Missionaries who are dying of labour in 
preaching Christ to the tens of thousands of inquiring Fijians 1" 
Amongst all those young ladies of wealth, station, and educa- 
tion, were there any who said, " We will give ourselves to this 
Mission-work ; we are willing to go to Heathen lands to tell our 
sisters there of a Saviour, and to tell the little ones that Jesus 
loves them ] " Among the children there, were there any who 
thought, " When we grow up to men and women, we will be 
Missionaries 1 " 

If there have been souls and bodies offered on the Missionary 
altar at this Meeting, then it will not have been held in vain. 



ZULtr KAPnBS OF BOUfH AFEICA. 

I UIDW of DO better my to show you hmr the KaffiiB lira 
than to ttkt yon by Uie tkand and lead you to a Heatheu kntal, 
01 vlUme, where Uvea a man with, it m^ be five — it nuiy be 
twent; iriTee. We find fint a bruBb fence, aad inside of this 
aoother, Bimilar. 'Withiu tlie «ecoiid the cattle lie, and just out- 
side of it, between the two, tiie people. All on the ground, all 
— people Hid catUe — Teiy much on a lereL 

Bee tiiat woman on h« hands and knees before a stone, and 
holding another amaller one in her hands. She is grinding com, 
and as it is ground, she shores off the meal with her band. Bn( 
how did she get that com 1 She took hec hoe on hei shoulder, 
her seed in a basket on her head, her child in a sewed-up goat- 
skin on her back, and went out to the field. Here she finds the 
grass &om four to five feet high ; she scatters her seed, and then, 
with her heavy hoe, she digs, her child still on her back. She 
digs and digs, &om befoic sunrise till three or four o'clock in the 
aA^noon. And often as she digs, the child sleeps on her back, 
and its head seems «b if it would ood off, as she brings down her 
heavy ha«. 



She goes home in the aflemoaii, her basket no*, not on her 
head, bat under her aim. She haa a great bundle ot wood, 
boand up ss onlj thoae Heathen women know bow, whieh, with 
great difficully, ahe has placed on her head. 80, with her hoe on 
her shoulder, her child on her back, her wood on her head, her 
basket under her arm, she goes a mile, more or leaa, to the ktaaL 
When she gels there, she laja down her load, and take* a pot, 
bahioned bj her own bands, and goes for water, half a mile or 
more, often with her child still on her back. When she gets 
back, if Bhe has not alreadj done it, she must grind the eorn, and 
do all the other work of the &mil;. 

Beaidea thi^ in the season, she must hoe the eom ; and when 
it is in the mill, she most watch it all day, or the birds wonld 
destroy iL Then she must barresl it with ber own hand, and in 
a basket, on her iiead, bring it all home. Then she grinds it — 
makes it into bread — sets it before her lordlj husband, and sajs, 
"Eat." And what he chooses (0 leave goes to bee and her 
children, if she is just at liand. If she Is not, the dogs come in 
before her. 

But how does she become a wife? A man, perhaps with a 
dozen or more ■wiyes alreadj, comes to fha house and offera her 
&ther cattle for his daughter. She it lold for so man; cattle 1 
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But, perhaps, she is attached, in her heart, to some yonng aiaa 
of her acquidntance — as women may be — ^who, however, has only 
eight head of cattle, for instance, while the older man has fifteen. 
Her father says, " You must many this man." She refuses. He 
may be a tottering old man, with many other wires, and she 
loathes him. The father insists. Perhaps she elopes. He goes 
after her, brings her home, and says, ''Tou imist marry this 
maou" She says still, " I will ntot." Then torture is resorted to. 
He may bind her hands and feet, and leave her to hunger ; or 
take cords of sinew, and bind them tightly around her fingeis 
and toes, till they swell and burst. All this while, her father 
and mother are saying, "Marry the man, and you shall be 
released." If she still refuses, she may be prostrated on the 
ground, and bound, and a large nest of ants brought and 
broken over her body, as she lies naked and helpless. This 
species of ant is very poisonous, causing intense pain by its sting, 
and it is like pouring live coals of fire over the poor woman. 
" Marry this man," says her father. If she yields, she knows that 
' a life of slavery and degradation are before her ; and if she still 
refuses, the father has been known to take a club and kill his 
own daughter. 

These Zulus of South Africa are a people without a 
God. They are as ignorant of God, and of a future life, as 
the cattle that they love better than life. If there is sickness 
in a man's house, or in his cattle-pen, he is told by the 
doctor that his father's spirit is hungry. So gross are they 
in their notions, that when you show a Zulu any new sub- 
stance, he hafi only one question to ask — ^whether it is good to 
eat; learning that, he is satisfied. Now, to put his father's 
spirit into good humour, he must buy him something to eat, 
—a sheep, or ox, or other animal. A portion of the flesh and 
blood is put into a vessel and set aside, the rest is devoured, then 
and there. (The Zulus have a capital nose, for when there is 
such a sacrifice they always find it out, and come from &r and 
near to assist in eating.) They hope, in this way, to secure the 
good-will of their ancestors, so that they may remove this sick- 
ness, or, somehow, procure for them cattle. The question of the 
origin of man has never troubled their minds. They have a 
tradition that a reed burst open once, and a man popped out — 
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that is all. Their worship is a childish dread of ghosts, and 
nothing more. 

Thus we are sent to preach the Gospel to a people without any 
religious conscience. Often, when I hare been speaking to 
hundreds of them sitting on the ground, I have felt that I was 
speaking to so many sitting statues, made of black mud. When 
we went there, they had no written language ; and they had not 
any word to which any one of them had ever attached a religious 
idea. They had no words for mercy, forgiveness. Saviour, 
lidth, charity. So we have had to labour to get them to attach 
religious ideas to their own words. Now, many understand them 
as well as you or I. 

Now I will tell you of our success amongst these Heathens. 
There was one woman, named Someway, the wife of a Chief — 
]>erhaps the tenth, perhaps the twentieth, wife. 

Not long before I went there, Someway was the mother of 
twins, and her husband also being one of twins, she was com- 
pelled, by the custom of the country, to fill their noses aud 
mouths with mud, and smother them; and she did it. Not 
more than one of a pair of twins is ever saved. Probably 
because the mother cannot take care of two and do her 
work. 

We built our house within a few rods of this Chiefs resi- 
dence, the head-quarters of Heathenism. The Chief died, 
and the women were kept in a quarter by themselves, only one 
man being on the premises. This woman was bitten by a 
poisonous snake, and I was called on for medicine, and fortunately 
saved her life. She, after a time, became a Christian, and 
immediately all in her kraal turned against her. They threatened 
to take away her cattle, which she had earned by raising com. 
Then they threatened to kill her, and finally did take away her 
cattle. She had a little son, who used to follow her cattle every 
day to the field. I saw him frequently, but never noticed any- 
thing peculiar in the boy. But when they took away her cattle, 
which he would have inherited, because she believed, he said, 
"Mother, if you want to believe, believe ; and I will believe with 
you — ^let the cattle go.** And soon after, I heard a voice in the 
bush, back of my house> and found it was this boy praying. 
Thousands and thousands in the day of judgment wiU 
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meet that little boy, as a witness against them. This woman 
lost all her cattle, and had to Uto, with her son, upon com only. 
I baptized her and her little boy, who is now grown up to be a 
Teacher in the day-school, and it is said by all that Ea-kon-ni-na 
is a King bom. 

Two women once fled from their kraal to my house, to become 
Christians. The father of one of them came soon, in a great 
rage, with spears and other weapons, calling, ''Where is my 
child]" "In the house," said I. "Bring her out, I will kill 
her." I made him sit down, and talked calmly to him ; telling 
him when he could leave his spears, and come and talk to me in 
a good humour, he might have his daughter, and not till then. 
He came in a few days, and thanked me for preventing him 
from killing his daughter. She went home with him, he 
promising not to persecute her iot her Christianity. And he 
kept his word, only he gave her a gallon and a half of infusion of 
lobelia eveiy day for a week, to make her throw up her faUhi as 
he siud. But her faith stuck faist — ^it would not come. He 

« 

afterwards, at my request, let her come to live in my &mily ; 
and there she showed herself ready to leam, and anxious to 
please. She was with us two years, and is now married, and is 
bringing up her family on the model which she saw in my 
own. 

I have told the Heathen— and this has been the main burden 
of my teaching — ^that " God so loved the world that He gave 
Hia only-begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in Him should 
not perish, but have everlasting life." I have endeavoured 
to show them that God is a God of love. I have told them 
of the love of Christians, — that they love them ; of your love^ 
and that you give me food and support, that I may tell them 
of this God. But there is one thing I have not told them--— 
and if I have kept back any part of the truth, it is this 
one thing. I have not told them that there are thousands of 
professing Christians who do not give, from year to year, to the 
amount of ten cents a year ! I have been afraid it would make 
them think meanly of you, meanly of our holy religion, to tell 
them this, and would make even the Heathen worse. 

I have baptized fifty-two of the Heathen, after most careful 
examination. Two of these have been for a short time under 
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discipline, and one has died. The people lore me, and I lore 
them ; and I shall rejoice more when I set my foot again at that 
station, than I did the day I landed in Boston. 



A NOBLE EXAMPLE. 

" Maxha, this is a bad night for the poor/' said a little boy of 
fonr or five years of age to his mother, as they sat around the 
fire on a stormy winter's night. She assented. " But, mamma, 
this is a bad night for the rich." "Why so, my dear?" "If they 
are like the rich man that we were reading about to-day, who 
pulled down Ms bams to build larger ones, and that night his 
soul was required of him." After a short pause, he again said } 
'^ This is a worse night for the Heathen." " What makes yon 
say so 1" '' 0, mamma ! they have nobody to tell them of Jesus, 
and no Bibles to read about Jesus." This little boy's saying is 
true. It is always a sad night for the Heathen. They are 
sinners without knowing a Saviour — degraded without anything 
in their belief to raise them to purity — ^wretched without the 
least knowledge of mercy in their rites and superstitions. They 
walk in darkness, and love it, so that it is always night, without 
a ray of hope to lighten them in life's journey, or illumine them 
in the valley of death. 

But was this child satisfied with merely saying this solemn 
truth? No ! he at once began to do, for, running to his father, 
he cried out, " Papa, will you give me a penny V " What for 1 " 
** To help to buy Bibles for poor Heathens, who have none of 
their own." He got a box next day, and during a year of sufier- 
ing, he kept his object constantly before him. Unable to go 
out, he pleaded with the friends who came to the house for 
something, to help to buy JBiblea for poor jffeaffiens, who had 
nobody to tell them abovJb Jesfiu. In earnest, he seldom pleaded 
in vain. From one yearns gatherings, the last he lived on earth, 
be had two and a half dollars, which were given, with his dying 
request, t6 buy Bibles for the Heathen. 

Now, little reader, can yon not do something 1 Here is a 
noble exdmple for you ; will you follow it? The Heathen are in 
darknefls— the Bible is a light. They are perishing, Christ is a 
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Saviour-; but "how shall they beliere in him of whom they 
have not heard, and how shall thej hear without a Preacher?" 
(Rom. X. 14.) They need the Gospel, which some of the 
Heathen call ''the gift-book." Will you then be the giver 1 
They must have the Missionary to proclaim its truths ; will you 
aid in sending himi See then what you can do this year for 
this object ; and, whatever you collect or give, pray that Qod 
may bless it^ for the good of the dying Pagan. 

Foreign Mianonary. 



THE PUPIL-TEACHER. 

"What Lb a Pupil-Teacher V asked my little boy, the other 
day. 

" One who teaches the younger scholars^ whilst he himself is 
taught by the Master," I replied. 

" 0, 1 understand," said he, " you are my Pupil-Teacher in 
Christ*B school ; Jesus teaches you, and you teach me." 



LITTLE " PINK," A STORY OP SLAVERY. 

The following touching, beautiful incident we have compiled 
from a private letter, (says the "Manchester Examiner,") 
written by a gentleman who was an eye-witness of the scene 
described : — 

A few weeks ago, after the conclusion of the Sabbath-morning 
sermon, a most interesting scene was witnessed in the diurch ai 
the Rev. H. Ward Beecher, Brooklyn, New- York. At a given 
signal, a little slave-girl, about nine years old, was led on to the 
platform, and after shaking her affectionately by the hand, Mr. 
Beecher took off the little creature's cloak, at the same time 
saying, ** I wish I could throw off the whole garb of slavery." 
He then related the child's history. Her pet name was 
" Pink," and she was one of a fiimily of six children. Her 
&ther had been a celebrated physician of Port Tobacco ; her 
mother was the daughter of a white man. According to the 
American method of calculation, there was thus one-sixteenth. 
N^gro blood in her veins. Pink's grandmother had managed to 
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porcliase her own freedom before the daj arrived when Pink's 
mother and five brothers and sisters were sold as slaves, owing 
to the death of .the physician. The slave-dealers, touched by. 
the grandmother*s sorrow, promised she should have Pink, and 
from early childhood she lived with her grandmother in Wash- 
ington. In happy ignorance of the sad &te which awaited her, 
time sped by, and Pink became nine years of age. During the 
time that had elapsed since she had been parted from her- 
mother, it may be readily surmised she had been taught what a 
dreadful thing it was to be a slave, and at the same time she 
was led to believe that she was free. On day, however, two 
officers and a dealer in slaves entered the house and demanded 
the child. Alarmed, little Pink ran into the garret and 
attempted to barricade the door on the inside with old furniture 
and trunks. The men followed her, and commanded her to 
come out Her reply was, '' No ; Til die before you shall have 
me for a slave." The men threatened to break open the door, 
and then, at her grandmother's entreaty, Pink came out, was 
carried off, and sold for 900 dollars (£180). The poor old 
grandmother had managed to save some 200 dollars, and this 
she offered towards the purchase of the child, if the remaining 
700 dollars could be raised. Four gentlemen had obtained the 
child under a bond to deliver her up again at the end of the 
fourteen days, if they failed to give the money. During the 
recital of her stoiy, poor little Pink, with childish simplicity, 
gazed alternately at the noble Preacher and his audience, many 
of whom were in tears. In concluding his addre%, the collect- 
ing-plates were sent round, and on being handed back again to 
Mr. Beecher, it was found that there were 1,000 dollars on them. 
Poor little Pink was free again I " Never," said Mr. Beecher, 
" were plates spread with better food — ^the food of liberty for the 
poor hungry soul." On one of the plates was an opal ring, * 
supposed to be the gift of some lady. Mr. Beecher placed it on 
the child's finger, telling her she ^as to wear it as her " freedom 
ring," The following hymn was then given out : — 

" Rise, great Bedeemer, from thy seat. 
To judge and serve the poor ; 
Let nations tremble at thy feet. 
And man prevail no more." 
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After reading the hymn over, Mr. Beecher held the book to the 
child, so that she might look on with him. Little Pink was a 
yeiy beautifdl girl, and at the age of twelve or thirteen would 
have realized 8,000 or 4,000 dollars; but this could not have 
been for the amount of work she might do. The poor old 
grandmother^s store, which she had saved with much labour, 
was thus saved to her, and little Pink was made a New- Year's 
gift to freedom. 



SLAYEBY. . 

PooB little " Pink." how glad she 'd be, 

0, if we had been there, 
We would have join'd right heartily 

That sweet, much-needed prayer ; 
But, children, pn^y in every land. 
Till God stretch out hla mighty hand. 

Whatever ye do, where'er ye be, 

Think of the little slaves ; 
And pray to God, most fervently, 

To still the stormy waves 
Of human pride, and human might, 
And plead the needy captive's right. 

Ood reigneiik ! let the earth be glad : 
His power who can withstand 1 

With all the strength that Moses had, 
We '11 eye yon Western strand ; 

And firmly hope to hear and see 

A universal Jubilee. 
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ABIBAK THB BRAHMI5. 

Abxbax iB the friend of Thomas Lanrence, whose picture we 
'gare yon a few months ago. He came from the West Indies 
with him, and they were both going together to the East Indies 
to bring back moi:e fakboorers for Jamaica. Ton will remeinber 
that Thomas Lanrenoe was a Christian, loving God with all his 
heart, |nd wanting to teach his Heathen brethren. He coul^ 
speak English a little, and could sing English hymns, and join 
in 'the prayers that were read in church and chapel. He was 
yery mncb interested in all the things he saw in England, about 
the steam-engine, and the gas, and other things. I am sorry U> 
say that Abiram was not like his companion. He appeared 
to be very amiable and gentle; but he was a Heathen 
Brahmin. When asked if he was a Christian, he said, " Not 
yet." Abiram did not speak the same language as his friend, 
-and he had never read the Bible in his own language, as 
Thomas Laurence had when he was in England. A friend 
itried to get him a Bible In his own langaage; but could only 
get some of the historical books. 

I asked him to write his history, as Thomas Laurence did ; 
but he sud he could not, and all he could tell of his early life 
was, that he ran away from home because his Schoolmaster beat 
him, and his father said it served him right. He went froni 
India to Jamaica, and there he had lived for some years. When 
he was in England, he would not eat beef because he was » 
Brahmin. The Brahmins think the bull is a sacred anima), 
and will not eat its flesh. I hope he will become a Christiaii 
'before long ; for I know Thomas Laurence tries to teach him, 
-and prays much for him. Perhaps we may see them both again 
^on'^their way back from India to JamMca : if we do, yon shall 
hear something more about them. *'^' 

B 2 
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DEATH OF AN INDIAH OIBL IN HUDSON'S BAY. 

On our arrival at the OzforA HevBe, in August, 1S54, we 
found a family who, at their baptism, Mr. Brooking named 
BoBe, after an esteemed Minister we knew in Canada. They 
were among the fixst wfab were wilting— yea, «ren delighted — ^to 
^renounce Pagamsm,, and settle dova en the Mission commeBced 
"by Mr. H. Steinham> Schoolmaster. Nancy, nho was then aboiat 
eleven years of age, attended the sohoel regularly ; and sneh was 
jier diligence, that she could read tolerably well in the Engiisb 
Testament on my arrival. About three months After onr lesi- 
.4ence, the &ther, mother, and all the childreSf were baptized. 
The father was one of the two Olass-Leadem ekosen «t t£ai inte- 
resting Mission, and was dilig^it in attending all the means of 
.grace, and I believe inculcated this duty fisdthfhlly on aU his 
&mily ; and I never remember to have seen Nance's seat empty 
in God's house. I saw nothing particularly attractive in hex 
more than any of the other girls, until we had a protncted 
.jneetipg for a week previous to our quarterly services, when 
Nancy was one of the first you^g persons that came forward to 
the penitent bench to pr%y that Qod, for Christ's sake, would 
take away her bad heart and give her a new heariL She wept 
and prayed during that week, and I aftenrards observed « 
decided change in her general demeanour. She always pre- 
. ferred remaining on the Mission, to going off with her ^ends, 
hunting. On our removal firom that Mission to Boasville, the 
&mily came along with us— her fiftth&r h&ng the ateenanaoi of 
our boats. 

After our arrival here, I seldom saw I^bucj, Her condnei 

seemed strange : she did not visit me as formerly, and I observed 

*lier with company that would do her no good. I talked to hei^ 

but it had no effect; and we feared she iiad lost her religion. 

Early this spring, she was taken suddenly ill by the rupture of a 

'blood-vessel on the lux^. Mr. Brooking wasitent for instantly; 

when, seeii\g her danger, she cried to God to have mercy upon 

^lier, and he believes that she sought andibund mercy. 
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Thfi roads were in Bach a bad state, and being poorly myself, I 
was not able to^ ;iralk sa hr, Mr. B. ^ten visited ^ler, and 
prayed and conversed with her, and at times found her hap^y, 
and eAte took great del%ht in her Tiestameni and Hymn-Book, 
and always kepi them withis reach, so that she coald read an^' 
fling. She was fond of longing that hymn whieh ia translated 

in tfao syllahle character, — 

' . . . "i 

'* On Jftrdan's stormy banks I stand.* 

She waa indiiirtTioas^ aad had earned some clothes ; but she sald^ 
<me day, ^ I shall not need any of these things, because I knonr 
I shaU not Uv& hmg in. this world ; anA Jesvs will give me k 
heUer dress when I see him.'' I often seat her some liitUt 
ifaangsf. to novxish her poor weak body» aM she was alwi^y 
thankfiilf and would say, " Where I am going, I afaaU. hatre bet4er. 
food thaa thia" She ofjbea fiiiihliiUy warned her M#nds-^AftiH 
Cttlarly hec brothers, and osteisr-to eontiaBe io pragri* and W 
mind what the Minister said, and never trifle in the house, el. 
Qod, or ta da wrong ea the Sahbath-daj. 

Tho day before her death, she seemed a little bettM ; still sh£i 
was sure, she told hec mother, before son-rise she would be iott 
heaven. In the es^eningi her friends, thought her sleeping ; butr 
thi^ perceived x sweet mile on her face. IBbe would speak aow? 
and then,, but she was evidently dying. Jl few mdnutes before! 
she breathed her last, she called out, saying, '' FareweU^ &re^ 
well ; I am going, and I see the place. Such » fine pkMie : iA% 
all like the saa^-and there 'a my sister Fanny eomiiig for m€^ Ic 
want yott all ta meet me in heaven." 

Kancy'a parents fael her death very much, her poor mptiMer 
almost refusing comfort. A few weeks after har dattghtec'* 
deatl^ she brought her books^-^iz in nujuber, and among them 
is & well-used " Juv^le Offering,'^-Hwyiqg she ooold net leoh.- 
at thern^ but tiliey reminded her of her eluld ; yet she could mi 
trust them with any person but me» they were se sacred. &m 
also brought me all her clothes, asking me to keep them tiUX 
went home next summer. 
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THE SIN-BEARER OP SBHRAKOOLAM. 

Thb Hindus appear to lunre som^ idea that it is possiUe for 
another to take away their fans, as the foUowiag^ story irill show. 

A few years ago, there lived at a Tillage in Southern India, & 
natiye gentleman who had four daughters. He had, however^ 
no son, and he was exceedingly anxious to have a little boy 
to inherit his name and property. That his wish might be 
granted, he made a vow to build and endow an idol-temple in 
his Tillage, which should cost about £1,000 or ^61,200. When' 
the temple was built and ready to be consecrated, the Brahmins 
told him that there must be a Grammasanthi, that is, that Some 
one must be found to bear away the sins of the Tillage. He 
must be a Brahmin, too, they said, and he must consent to haTe 
the sins laid on himself, to bear their disgrace and punishment, 
eany them 'off to the sacred city ci Benares, and wash them 
away in the Ganges. 

After a great deal of trouble, they found a TCiy poor yoon^ 
Brahmin, without father or mother ; and they promised him a 
great deal of money, and a rich and beautiful wife, if he would 
undertake the work. He promised, and on the appointed day 
he appeared at the temple. Two furrows were shaved in the 
hair of his head, — ^black spots, supposed to mean sins, were 
painted all over his face, — a garland of flowers, a sign of dis- 
grace for prisoners, was hung round his neck, and the people 
brought their small besoms and slippers, which they consider 
most polluting, and slung them on his neck. After they had 
^us laden him with their sins, they beat him, and drove him 
eut of the village. 

Benares was eleven hundred miles off, and the poor boy k&ew 
nothing of the way, and had no money to take him thither. 
The disgrace he had already suffered was as much as he could 
bear, and he ran off to his own village. The people there, ho^- 
wer, beat him off. He tried another village, but he was driven 
from that also. After wandering about- without food or hdp, he 
stole back to his own village, shut himself up in a devil-temple, 
tore his tongue up by the root, and was found there dead. JBo 
miserably ended the life of the poor young Brahmin ! 
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Does noi this make ^ou think of lasiah IUl 4, 5, 6? Should 
;ron not wish and pray that the poor Hindus may all hear of 
Him " who was once offered to bear the sins of many/' and whose 
l>lood alone " cleanseth from all sin V* 



PRIVILEGES AND BESP0NSIBILITIB8. 

I.UKB XI. 32. 

LoBD ! while the little Heathens bend, 
And call some wooden god their friend, 
Or stand and see, with bitter cries, 
Their mothers burnt before their eyes ; 

While many a dear and tender child 
Is thrown to bears and tigers wild, 
Or left upon the river's brink, 
To suffer more than heart can think ; 

Behold, what mercies we possess i 
How &r beyond our thankfulness! 
By happy thousands here we stand, 
To serve thee in a Christian land. 

O, when that awful day shall rise, 
When Christ shall come in yonder skies, 
And we must answer one by one, 
For every deed onr hands have done ; 

Lord, let it not be said of us, 
That Heathens could not have been worse ; 
But may we now that pardon crave. 
Which can the guiltiest sinner save. 

With all the bright and happy crowd, 
We then would praise thee long and loud ; 
And, O, to little Heathens send 
The news of Christ, the sinners* Friend. 

Mrt, Gilbert. 
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THE FINGOSd OF SOUTH AFRICA AND THEIR 

MISSIONARY. 

Toir will vemember^ dear young Mends, aeeing^ a plctoreof 
the Mission Industrial School at Heald-Town, some time a^, in* 
the " JuYenile Offering;" at least, some of jou will remember 
it, and the reason why I show it to you again is because I want 
to tell you something about Mr, Ayliff, the Missionaiy who 
lives there. Mr. Ayliff has lived forty years in South AMca. 
When he went firsts there were no such establiahmentB as you ■ 
see in thjo picture ; the people were ignoranty and always fighting 
with other tribes ; they had no books, no alphabet^ no letters, 
so that it was very difficult for the Missionary to tell them about 
Qod, and Christ, and salvation. It would be a very, very long 
story if I were to tell you all that Mr. Ayliff had to do and suffer 
from the time he first became a Missionaiy till the nice house, 
and chapel, and school were built, that you now see. 

Mr. Ayliff is now in England ; and after years of patient toil 
and earnest prayer, this good Missionary sees the fruit of his 
labours ; he sowed in tears, he is reaping in joy ; he has seen 
hundreds of these Fingoes believing in Jesus, rejoicing in a 
Saviour, their children are taught, their wives clothed, and 
themselves with houses to live in. Indeed, from what Mr.. 
Ayliff tells us^ some of these Africans are better Chriafcians than 
onr English people. He says, — - 

" Now the Sabbath is not only known, but revered there. It 
is 'kept holy' at Graham's-Town, the metropolis of the eastern 
province, and the chief Circuit of Methodism ; and on that holy 
day, before school-time^ there is hardly an individual to be seen 
in the streets, and it might be fancied that it was a deserted 
town. I had intended to^ have brought to England with me 
one or two natives; but I am glad I did not; for my heart has 
sunk within me on account of the fearful unount of Sabbath- 
desecration I have seen in England, and I pray earnestly that 
AMea may be preserved &om such a disgrace. At one ot the 
stations it was my custom to travel feu: and near, on the Saturday. 
The nativoi had no hooks, nor could they easily count the 
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arriyal of the Sabbath; and so, it was fonnd necessary to go 
about, saying, ' To-morrow is the Sabbath, — the great day, — ^the 
day ;of Jefaoyah ; you must not worl: to-morrow.' In one Talley, 
I saw a number of persons at wock ; and I asked some of them, 
'Where are you going to plough to-morrow?' and I was surprised 
and felt thankful at their answer. * To-morrow f they said; 
'why, is not to-morrow the great day 1'" 

One day Mr. Ayliff was preaching, and a man who was hearing 
him was rery uneasy at what he said ; so he went home, and 
said to his wife, " What have you been doing? I see the reason 
why you go into the Missionary's kitchen. You pretend to get 
tea there, but you go to expose my faults." The woman protested 
innocence. " But I know better," said the man ; "for the Preacher 
toid me all that I had done." She still said she knew nothing 
about it ; and the man took down an instrument, and gave poor 
Katchi a severe punishment. On the following Sunday he went 
again, and while hearing something about the heart of man, and 
its depravity, he went home, and said to his wife, '' Katchi, I did 
wrong in punishing you; I ask your forgiveness; for the 
Preacher told me this morning something about me that neither 
you nor any other creature on earth knows ; he must be the 
servant of the Most High, or he could not have told me about 
my sins." 

The Missionaries had a custom of assembling their eongre- 
gations on a Monday evening to hear what they could re- 
member of the sermons they had heard on the Sabbath. On 
one occasion^ the subject being Adam and Eve and the Garden 
of Paradise, after the congregation went out, an old Chief took 
hold of his companion, and said to him, " My cousin, this is the 
first time I ever heard that Adam and Eve had any children." 
Such was the gross darkness which the Missionaries had to 
remove from the minds of the people ; but now, thank God, 
there were thousands of them who knew far more than that 
Adam had any sons — who knew that the second Adam, the 
Lord Jesus Christ, was their Saviour and their God. 

After so many years of work in Africa, Mr. Ayliff thought he 
should like to come to England. Now, you can imi^ne how 
Sony these people would be to lose their Minister, whom they 
loved fiK> mu<^. Mr, Ayliff thought the best plan would be to 
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USX ihem-he was going some daj after preaching; bo on« 
Sundajc when he had finished his sermon, he told the congrega- 
tion that he was going to leare them for a little while : he waa 
coming to England, he said, to yisit his other's grave, but that 
^e hoped to return to them again. After telling them this, he 
called on an old African man to pray. The poor old man waa 
greatly troubled by what he had heard ; he said, ^* Lord, what is 
this we hearl Onr Teacher is going to leave us, and he ia 
going on the sea. Lord, what do we know about the seal 
How do we know but that the wild beasts in the sea will eat 
him up; and then what wUl become of usV Then all the 
people began to sigh and weep, their grief was yery great, they 
<;ould not be comforted; and it was a long time before they 
could be persuaded to go away. After that, there was no rest for 
the Missionary or his family; every day, and all day long, people 
were coming to the Mission-house. They would go and shake 
hands with the Missionary and his wife, and then they would sit 
down, sad and sorrowful, without speaking a word. Their silence 
showed their respect; they would sit for hours. These scenes 
went on day after day, till Mr. and Mrs. Ayliff could scarcely 
bear it, they were so sony to see the grief of the people. Then 
the people brought presents; they tried to think what th^ 
could give the Missionary that would be useful to him on his 
journey to the sea, and on his voyage. Some of them wvre very 
poor, and they gave of their poverty a little Kaffir corn or a few 
mealies, as they call the. ears of Indian corn ; the richer gave of 
their abundance. 

At last the day came when they really were to go. Some one 
had advised Mr. Ayliif to set off by night, that the people might 
not know when they left ; but they got to hear of it, and aasM 
old Chiefs went to Mr. Ayliff and told him he must not do that« 
they muH say farewell. Well, the last morning eame, the 
waggons were packed early, the oxen were inspanned, all was 
leady ; but the people could not let them go« Hundreds came 
to have a last look of their beloved Missionary and his family; 
Mr. and Mrs. Ayliff sat side by side in the Mission-house, and 
the people came sorrowful and broken-hearted to look and say 
" Good bye.** . For hours these fareweUs lasted, the poor oxen 
g^t ^ceaMess aiid ^ dowi^ to sle^ then th^ got up and shoolc 



ihemselvf% tand wondered why thcrp- did not begin fh«ir journey. 
At last, ftbont twelre o'clock, they got away ; and then, what a' 
^a^alcade there was ! Hundreds of men on horseback rode with 
th^n : they must go a few miles with their beloved Minister, 
they could not part with him just yet. About twenty miles* 
tikey rode with him, and then returned to their homes. 

Do you wonder at their love and their sorrow t Their Minis*- 
ter had, through God's blessing, raised them from savages to 
Christians ; fh>m being not mach better than brutes, to be men. 
He had given time, strength, health, and all for them. They 
«wed their hopes of heaven to him. How could they but love 
and honour him t 

We trust that Mr. Ayliff may be preserved to return to these 
his people in health, and that we may hear of their joy at seeing'* 
fcim ag9itL 



LESSONS FROM HEATHEK LANDS^ 

Oiroi, when in deep sorrow, (writes a Missionaiy^ wife,) after' 
the loss of a dariing child, a pious native woman came in to* 
oomfort rae. " Missis mugt'nt grieve so," she said ; " I, too, have 
lost 41 child ; but I can't grieve about her, as I know she is^ 

9 

better off." ^Ah, Mary," said I, in the stupidity of my sorrow, 
'^bui it wts no new trial to you: you buried two before, and 
this ifl my first trial.*' " Miasia," she said, drawing nearer to me, 
" let me tell you all about it. The other day, when my third 
efaild waa taken ftxmi me almost at a stroke, I rushed from my 
house thai I might go to the bush and pray for strength in the 
time of need. I threw myself on my knees, but not one word of 
prayer eOnld i atter ; my spirit seemed to murmur at Ood*e 
dealingawith me^ and I exclaimed in the bitterness of anguish, 
^ Why doee Qod afflict me sor Suddenly a thought flashed into 
my mind^ 'Wliich is better, to lose a child, or to have yonr 
hufilHind fakea away from yon V 1 was terrified : I knew it wae 
God speaking to me^ and was afraid that when I got home f 
should hear my hasband was dead. * Lord,' I said, ' it is enough ; 
I will grieve no more. I submit to Thy dealings. Thou doest' 
all thinga ^tiL . Give me aaora graee^ that I may prepare %Qk 



m 

<iBO«t my dMT ehiliren%«in in hevrvk.' I tate fixHX laj knMi 
Btm^gtlicned and lefreshcd, and nsolviad aerar again ta amnnar 
.At Gpd'g dealii^ with ma" 

. Waa^iot tbisaxflfroof tome? And need I saj that i teani 
m UfttQu froQi it wJuch I iinpa aaver, aarer to iaa^s^ 



«ELF.0BKUL; 

^ OR, HOW MUCH OUanf I TO OITE? 

■ 1 

Is waa Saturday aftenio<», and the ohildjcen <ji my friend, 
.Mm. Wiljwn, with whom I was q>ending a few pleasant dayf, 
•had gathered round their eldest sister, as she sat at her desk m 
^ene eomer of the drawing-room, wiiilst we pureued our woik 
^And Qonrenation at the window. Bat soon the low tones of the 
.group at the. writing-Uble beoame more audibly and my 
corioBity was a little uonsed by obsenring one haaid after 
^another h^d ont for a tiny bag of brown Uollandv seyeral of 
.which Ellen prodooed from her desk. My friend saw my 
infain^g glanoe, and, reminding me that on the morrow we 
ware to hear the Missionafj icanse pleaded from the pnlpit, she 
iold me that the children were come to their banket^ to draw 
out what they intended to gira At this moment, the youngest 
.bcgr, .a litUe fellow Just fire yean old, came nmning up to 
consult his mother, and, thongh the question was asked in a 
whisper, I soon found that it wa% " How much ought I to give t" 
Mamma took the inquii^r on her lap^ and it seemed to he the 
aignal for a general move from the desk ; for, before she had 
time toanswer him, William had thrown himself in a listening 
attitude on the carpet, by his mother's side^ little Maiy was 
.standing on the other, and Caroline sitting on the ottoman at 
her feet It was a prettj picture, and so I think my friend 
. thought also, as she looked round upon the groop with one of har 
moat loving amalea. But I went on reiy busily with agr work, 
whilst she talked to them, though I listened reiy attentively. 
''And so," she began, "Harry wants to know how much he 
^mght to give : let us see how much he has in hia bag;" and 
piesentlly the contents were counted by the child into her Uip-*- 
^tbnoe penniefl^ £ve halfpennies, and two lonijfenny^ieaeB. " Bui 
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*where is tbe half-crown Aunt Anne gave yon the other day ?^ 
she asked. Then followed a long account of a certain bow and 
arrow, which he mach wished for, and an acknowledgment that 
the half-crown had that afternoon been transferred to Ellen's 
purse, in order that she might purchase it; His mamma smileA 
as she listened to his eager story, and, when he had finished, she 
drew him farther on her lap, and said, " Now, Harry, let us try 
to find out what your money is given you for. Hare you to buy 
any food with itr*--«No, mamma."— "Any clothes r'— "No, 
mamma*" was again the reply. "Any school-books 1" Another 
negative was followed, unwittingly, by a concession which 
brought my friend's conyersation to the point she wished. 
^'My money, mamma, is not to buy things that I want, because 
you give me all those." His mamma pushed back ^he hair from 
the forehead of. the emphatic little speaker, and sud with h 
smile, "And now, tell me what your money is to buy T'^" Any- 
thing I like, I suppose," said the child, half in<iuiringly ; adding; 
in a tone of greater certainty, "and to give away too." — "Now 
then, my boy,'^ continued Mrs. Wilson, " seeing? that you have 
no wants to supply, which ought you to think about first, when 
yon are planning what you shall do vrith your little store, what 
you shall give, or what you shall spend ?** There was a pause 
for a moment, broken by Harry, saying, " I suppose, mamma, 
I owgkt to think about the giving firet."* — " Right, my bojr ; but 
I fear the text you so often say, ' €k)d loveth the cheerful ^ver,' 
will not quite agree with that ought of yours. When I giv% 
money to the poor, or put some into Ihe Missionary-box, I feel 
glad in this way to show my love to Jesus Christ, for Jesus hais 
been very, very kind to me. And now, Harry, has Christ donie 
nothing for you which should make you wish to show your love 
i;o him in this way? 0, think of his coming into the world as % 
little infant instead of a man, partly perhaps that he might know 
exactly how little boys and girls feel, and be able to sympathize 
•with them, and help them, when he went back to his throne in 
-heaven; then, do you not remember hiow kindly he spoke of 
them, when the disciples wished to send them away, because 
they thought them too young to understand what he taught 1 let 
Cary repeat those sweet words;*' and, in a low tone, she said, 
^'Sufier the little cfaiidren to come unto me, and ftrbid them 
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not; for of sacfi is tN kingdom of keaven;*^ and as she con- 
cluded, her mamma kissed Harry's forehead, and said, " Is not 
Jemis^ a tery, very kind friend, my boy r— " Yes, mamma," he 
replied, wMle the teais stood in his eyes, as she continued, Tety 
gently^ to ask, ''Bnt wha must we think you love the most, that 
dear Saviour or yourself, since you haye taken the half-crovn 
fiom your hag for your bov and arrow, before yon asked, ' How 
much ought I to giveT " 

The fidling tears were answer enough; but, as soon as 
mamma's handkerchief had wiped them away, he said, veiy 
decidedly, "Mamma, I cannot buy my bow and arrow, and then 
give jtui what I ha/ve left to Jesus Christ— I will put the haif- 
prown into the plate, and keep this money for the bow and 
anow." There was a warsi kiss impressed on his cheek as he 
made this speech, and yet his mamma did not allow him to slip 
off her h»p, as he eyidently wished, in order that he might claim 
his half-crown again from Ellen. 

{To hecontinmd) 



A NAMAQUA POCKET-HANDKERCHIBP. 
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A Kamaqtja pocket-handkerchief! and what is thatl'^ 1 
fancy I hear some little boys and girls say; ''is there anything 
•o very wonderful about it?" Well, can you guess what it is 
made of] It is the buishy tail of a jackal, into which a stick is 
put about afoot long. At the end of the stick a string is placed. 
The Namaqua men carry these pocket-handkerchiefs suspended 
from their arm. The native name for them is zweet docket, 
which means, "a handkerchief to wipe off perspiration;" and 
they may often be seen in the chapel lifting them very gracefully 
to their faces, to remove the perspiration which a thrilling 
sermon, or the sultriness of the weather, engenders. 



A STORY OP A ftl^DU GOD. 

YisHniT, or the mover on the waters, is one of the three 
principal gods of tha Hindns. His woiahippera. beai his mark 
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. oa tbeir foifeheads, whieh is a yeUov ftraik ^ ibe eontrci, and a 

. white one on each side. 

He, as well as all the other gods, is married, and ilitre is a resy 
ahBiird tale of the manner in which Ke obtained bia wift. The 
atoiy is this : In past ages these was a delnge, which swept 
almost ererything into the sea of milk. To ncorer what was 
lost, aiad fii^>eciall7 the ambrosia, which is the foed of t^e gods, 
and gives immortality, the gods and demons agreed to ehom the 

. se& For this purpose tiiey took a monntain for a chnzningstick, 
and a great serpent for a rope, and, rolling it haekwards and 
forwards, agitated the sea so as to bring np the lost articSeSy and, 

-among other. things, Lakshmie, the goddess of beanty, whom 
Tishnu obtained for his wifo. When the ambrosia appeared, the 

c gods were afraid the demons would eat it and become immortal: 
to prerent this, Yidmn took the form of a beantifal female, and, 

iwith a golden pot of ambrosia in one hand, stood before them, 
offering the choice of herself or the ambrosia. The demons left 
the ambiosia to the gods, and began to contend for the possession 
of the beauty ; till two of them, seeing the folly of the contest, 
joined the gods in disguise, and began eating the ambrosia. They 
were soon informed against by the sun and moon, who are sup- 
posed to be animated beings. Tishnu, who had again assumed 
Jiis own form, immediately cut off their heads with the spoon 
with which he was ladling the ambrosia. Theur bodies perishod, 
but as the ambrosia had descended as low as their necks^ 
their heads could not die. They became immortol, and hay- 
ing ascended into heayen, they remain there as two serpenii^ and 
by occasionally attonpting to swallow the son and moon oaosa 
eclipses. 
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EZRA THE CATECHIST GIVIKG AS ACCOtINT OF ' 
HIS CONVERSION TO CHRISTIANITY. 

JjABt nuath we gave you the picture of a Brahmin who was 
4 Heathen ; now here is a picture of a Brahmin who is a Chris- 
tian. Thia is Eira the Catechist talking to his eountrymea, 
and teUing them how he became a Christian. That is £si» 
sitting in the right-hand comer, with his hand stretohed out 
He was on a Missionary tour with Mr. Hodaon, who was so kind 
as to draw this picture for you ; and he says :--«- 

Esra, our Catechist, is a converted Brahmin, and many pel** 
eons in this place kneirhiiji in his unconyerted state. Some of 
them reproached him for changing his religion; and especially 
because he had not obtained either wealth or honour by becom- 
ing a Christian. He embraced a farourable opportunity bf 
giving them his " experience.*' He gave a clear account of his 
conversion, and spoke very nicely about his being a child bf 
Qad^ and an heir of the heavenly inheritanoe. The people ap- 
peared to feel that there was something in his joy which th^ 
knew nothing about, (I have enclosed a sketch of Ezra addressing 
the people.) Ezra's talents for preaching are not great; but, 
being truly converted, he speaks from theheart> and his renuurk^ 
•re often veiy pointed and powerfiiL 



THE MISSIONARY SEWING-MEETING. 

Wn do not meafi to tell our young readers the names of the 

place or the persons of whom we are going to write ; nor will U 

-jbelp ihem much in trying to guess, if we say It is a huge toih" 

Id 
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irhere there are a great many little people ; that is the case in 
juoBt large towns, for trol j 

" 'Mid the mighty, *inid the mean. 
Little children may be seen, 
Like th^ flowers that sp^ng up fairj. 
Bright and countless erery where." 

It is a town too where are a great many churches and chapela, 
and Sabbath-schools ; and, 0, what a good thing it is that in 
this also it is like most other places of its size in dear old Eng- 
li^id, our happy Christian country. 

In this town, pnfi fine winter's eyenixig, a bright light gleamed 
through one of the windows in a large chapel, the window of a 
*little rocfm belonging to the Sunday-school. Shall we k>ok 
- within ? Theve is a hmg table, and forms round it, and en the table 
.is a bag> which a Utdy is busy emptying. See^thera are frocks, 
^pinafores, aprons, in pretty gay prints, or quiet sober eliedca. 
. There eomes a large weli-fiUed pineushion, then a store of 
i blight riiining needles, then scisson, bodkins, and tape, and 
reels of cotton stand side by side in a long mimy-ooloiiirsd row; 
-^ere is m IwDcil too, and a little bode, and some of onr own 
: Missioaiary story-lMM^s, and there, in its pink o&ver, is the 
. JnTenile Ofiaring for ktst month. 

What is it all aboatt We shall soon see, for the flagon of 
the lady^ watch poliit to five, and the sound of little busy feet is 
heard on tiie sharp frosty air. Here eonie two little girls, hand 
' in ha&d,'one with a bundle under hor arm ; she smiles with that 
. happy look which brightens the &oes of useful little giris, as 
she says, ** IVe &ushed my frock, ma'am, and brought it, aqd 
I've brou^ this neighbour's efaild with me." The little stranger 
i>hishes, but she smiles too, as the lady speaks kindly to h^, to 
tail herahe is welcome. More MtUo feet, more «miling fE^es, 
more bundles; and now Uiere is quite a close row of young 
irorkwomen round the table, and the glittering needles sparkle 
in the bright gas-light, and the little active fingers move in 
good earnest. 

Are t}ieiy.makiDg themselves new frocks and pinafores t Ah 1 
there is many a, patched one there^ and some we &nqr tiiat havo 
been deaa.washod ^r to-night; for, ^Srom ^holook pf ^e i^ll^ 
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l^rtj, fre think the Isdy is rather partlcHlsr aboat clean frocks, 
mid hacndsy'and faMn. 

Listen t-Hihe is gp^Aingi'^^^ow, dear ehlldren, have yon 
any 'Missionary texts I" and first-one, and then another, tells <$f 
iiotfe eomntaitd of the 6aWonr, ' sneh as, " Qo^ye into all th« 
worM, -and preach the <}08pel to er&rx creature ;" or of some 
8#^t promise like 41ds :*' He shall hate dominion, from sea to 
•Ca, -and from the* river to the ends^of - the' «arth ;" while one 
4car child Repeats that beautiful verse, " Thsro- shall be an hand- 
fhl of com in* the earth, • npon- the tops^of^^the mountains^ the 
%nai€ thereof shall Ihake 4ike Lebaaon.'' -Woiar^ not quite- sure 
*irh<Bt]kfer< the^Httle g|irV«nd«rstaiids this ««rse^ and 4hinkshew tho 
handful of ''good seed," once sown among the mountains of 
Judte,-has^ken t9ot,'add' spread ihr and^wide, briagingforth 
Ihiits ait U^e, and joyy aaAd- peace, 'all o««r > the^world ; but the 
'Tteeber's heart r^eices as^he- thiaksj-the-aaaie CM can- still 
bless a feeble beginning, and that he will not dea^nse the*day of 
amall things. 

Well, I think now we know what aUtlii^' was about ; it was a 
^ Sunday-school ^fissioniiry sewlngrmeeting ; " ahd it was for 
the Heathen children iar away that these little folks were work- 
itig. And now/ when all m^settl^ an easy hem fonnd for the 
tiny Susan, ahd littie- Anne's needld threMled^ and the. width of 
the' sleeves; and-the-siae of thCF waists, all decided, the-chiidren 
looked in quiet expectation for their Taaeher to tell' them 
' ^ somelihing about the'Missioaaafies." 

'^BCanyof onr young fihders' would kavts listened as attentivoly 

$B the little workwomen did while the lady told them how 

'dttflTetent Warth^ir lottO'that'of Heathen ehildren, who know 

' no S«ft>bs(tfa; #hdm no kind TeAcher caMs-for, or at least who are 

' onlyjnsi b^nnin^ to helftr of such tiinnga. She told them hew, 

i(few ^i^larsago; a lady wenVte a^ distant ftti«' of India to teach 

"tiid'girl^^theret there* was* a* io^f* school,*' but none had ever 

dlOughl^"ef the ^Me. ^ktf trent to look at' the boys^ and the 

"- tiitti'veiigilihei'ed round her,- wondering to' see » lady there, and 

< ynndh^t "the'«n>wd ione Uttle-girl peeped' wistfiaUy in at the 

door; but * Hindu; Who helftod in the- school^ came out and 

' 4rove her away. " Why do yon drive sway 'the child r " 0, 

•"flhe^ls'aiwiQr» here; -ior three months'' she -iiae been begging 
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to come in-and be tanght with the boys." '' Do yoa wiah ia 

learn to read?" said the kind lady. "0 yesy*' .replied the 

Uttle on^ and joyfully indeed did she promise to come to the 

lady to-morrow; The good news soon spread, and the next 

morning thirteen little black faces smiled a welcome to theiibr 

kind Teacher. The mothers stood without ^peeping throu^ the 

lattice-work, which in that hot country is used instead of wiar 

dows : o^e poor woman brought two children a long way, and 

waited all the school-time, that she might take them home 

again; while a respectable man stood, oyer his daughter, wonr 

dering to find she could learn as well as a boy. Then came 

the sewing, and the torn clothes wexe mended, and new ones 

made. 

Since that happy d|^, thousands of Hindu girls have come to 

learn to sew, and: read, and , write, and, what is far better, to 

** hear of heaven, and learn the way/' and some have troddem 

that way, and now ... 

" Aronnd the throne of God in.heaven, 
'" In robe# of beauty stand. 

Children whose sins are .all forgiven — ^ 

A holy, happy band." 

Such were the accounts to which the little w-orking-parij 
listened, aud though often nterrupted with, ''Please, ma'am, 
I've done my hem," or, " Pleat»e, I want my needle threaded ;" 
,yet ^e JiopMS'Soine young hearts were warmed with thankfulness 
for ''the goodness and the grace which on their birth had 
smiled," and that many a thought of love and pity went out to 
Heathen lands alar. . , 

And now it is eight o'clock, the needlea are istumed to their 
case, the work rolled up, the names of those present writt^ 
down in the lady's book, and if any of them wish to take work 
home to do, (and nM>9t of the^ dO|,) that is written down too^ 
that there may be no mistake ; then a hymn out of the "Child- 
ren's Missionary hymn-book " is read or sung, — the ^Kmnets are 
put on« and, with a smiling curtsey and a kind good-night to 
their Teacher, the little folks sally forth, well pleased, and happgr, 
, and hoping nothing mi^ prevent their meeting next inonth. 

Now, dear, readers, was not this a happy evening^ and shoi^d 
not you UM #ue^f^onel If you^wouki tell your Teacherajp, 
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and if any Teacher who reads tiiis may feel inclined to listen to 
you, perhaps we may say on* word to her; so now, good bye, 
little folks, we are going io speak 

TO TEA0HEB8. 

If there be with you, dear friends, a Sunday-school Missionary 
Society, funds for a working-meeting may be easily had from 
that. It V wearisome, we know, the cutting out and^the much 
Jixing which is required, and it is rather hard work to talk or 
read and attend to the work, (talking is best, we think,) but we 
ean say from experience, it is a work which brings its own 
reward, in the increased Missionary spirit it induces, and in the 
pleasure it gives to the children. Once a month is generally 
often enough to meet ; children like to work for children, tbeire- 
fore it is a good plan to work for some other school abroad, tbiis 
drawing forth the kindly sympathies of the scholars in each. We 
would suggest the keeping of a book, such as has been named, with 
thjee lines ruled down the page, and in the spaces enter those 
present at each meeting, their class, name, aad work taken out, 
leaving the last space to mark it off when brought in; this 
secures a du^ for inquiry when any work is missing. Many 
other hints might be given : those who are- already engaged in 
this work will forgive these, which are siiUply caused by the 
often-repeated remark, " We are willing to begin, but we scarcely 
know how to set about it." 

A Sunday-school Teacher. 



LITTLE MARY'S FIRST MISSIONARY OFFERING. 

A LITTLE girl between five and six years old, hearing that a 
Missionary, just from the Heathen, was to speak to the childiten 
of the Sabbath-school about those people who have no Bible, 
and know nothing about the true God, ran to h^r father, and 
exclaimed : " Fa, pa, I must give all the money I have saved 
this year in my Missionary-box to the good man, to buy Hbles 
for the poor Heathens. I must f^ve it now, that it maiy begin 
quick to do good" ' 
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THERE IS A BETTER WORLD, THET SAT. 
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wings are there. And harps of gold, and man-sions fair, O, how bright 1 
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THE BETTER WOULD- 

Thxrb is a better world, they say, 

0, how bright ! 

" 1 .' ■ Mir 

Where sin and woe is done awaj, 

0, how bright ! 
And musie fills the balmy air, 
Astd angels with bright wings are then^ 
And harps of gold, and mansions fair; 

0, how bright ! 

Ko clouds e'er pass along its sky, 

Happy land I 
No tear-drop glistens in the eye, 

Happy land I 
They drink the gushing streams of graoe^ 
And gaze npon their Sayionr's fiace. 
Whose brightness fills the holy place ; 

Happy land 1 

Though we ^mw sinners eveiy one^ 

Jesus died i 
And, though our crown of peace is gone^ 
,■ .^ Jesus die4! 

We may be cleansed from cy^ stain, 
yf^Q may be crown'd with bliss again. 
And in the land of pleasure reign ; 

Jesus died ! 

Then, parents, brothers, sisters, come. 

Come away ! 
We long to reach our Father^s home. 

Come away ! 
0, listen to the music swCet, 
It comes so rich from yonder seat, 
Where, all the good in gloiy meet ; 
. Come away I 
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LESSONS FROM HEATHEN liANDS. 

• 

A Limi boat was sailing on its lonely course ac^poss the deep 
waters of the Southern Ocean ; no island was near, no shore to 
be seen; wherever the poor voyagers looked, still the same 
wide, wide sea> spi'ead around, and their hearts felt sad and 
heavy, for they had been six weeks upon those deep waters, — 
their small stock of food had grown less and less, and now a 
very little irice, and a few drops of oil, were all their store. 
They divided the rice, and ate a grain at a time, and then they 
dipped a little of the husk of the cocoa-nut in oil, to moisten 
their parched and. thirsty lips. It was the Sabbath day, and, 
weak and weary as they were, they raised a Sabbath hymn, and 
then they read together in God's holy word, and prayed that 
they might not die from £ftmine on the mighty deep. 

Just then, a large fish appeared on the top of the waves, and 
played some time around the boat. The poor sailors were 
hungry, and that fish would have made them one good meal at 
least) but it was (he ScibhcUh day; they looked at it and at each 
other, and, after talking together, they agreed that " they would 
not catch fish on the Lord's day." So they let it swim away, 
and again they prayed, ''resting in the Lord, and waiting 
patiently for him," and their prayer was heard ; God led them 
safely across the waters, and at length brought them back to 
their own fiur-off home. 

These were the South-Sea Islanders ; a very little time before, 
they knew nothing of God's holy day, or of Him who is Lord of 
the Sabbath, and now they knew but little, or they might have 
thought how Jesus himself allowed his hungry diseiples to seek 
and gather food on the Sabbath, for he loved mercy better than 
sacrifice. But with our better knoicledge, is our spirii as 
obedient) The Bible says, "Happy is the man that feareth 
always ; but he that hardeneth his heart shall &11 into mischiet" 

£m M, I, 

From the Juvenile Bepontory. 
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8ELF-DBNIAL; 

OB, HOW MUCH OUGHT I TO GIYB? 

{Continued from page 111.) 

Mt friend, after a pause, said, " Mary, whom do we expect 
to see on Monday]" — "Your old nurse, mamma; and didn't 
you say she was going to bring her blind grand-daughter 
with her this time?" — "Yes, my dear, she is; and I won- 
der whether my children, when they hear that the parents 
of that little child are too poor to afford money enough to 
send her to the Blind Asylum, where she would be taught to 
work and read, will wish to give anything towards the fond her 
grandmother is trying to raise V — "0, yes, mamma, you know 
you told us all about her the other day, and we quite intend to 
give nurse something/' I had been watching my little friend 
Harry's countenance, and could not help sympathizing with, him 
in the struggle he was making to keep in the tears. Mrs. 
Wilson had been observing him too, and she said, in a cheerful 
tone, " I am glad Harry asked the question, '* How much ought I 
to give?" because I hope he has learnt how to ask that question 
be/ore he counts over what he has to 8pe7id ; and, as he g^ws 
older, he will learn also, that he must not give aU he has to 
spare to the first good object that he hears about, but try to 
divide it between the many things that want our assistance. 
Kow, let us see which is the most important object — ^that 
Missionaries should be sent to tell the Heathen what they must 
do to be saved, or that . poor blind Kate should be taught work- 
ing and reading V — " 0, mamma ! ** was the instant exclamation 
of all, " of course sending Missionaries is the most important.'' — 
" Very true. Kow, let us look at Harry's half-crown ;" and in a 
moment he had drawn it from £IIen's purse, and placed it in the 
palm of her hand. She put into his a shilling and three six- 
pences, saying, " There, I have changed your half crown, and 
now I will answer your question. I think that as sending 
Missionaries to tell the Heathen about Jesus is tbe most 
important thing in the world, which we can help with o\ir 
money, you had better give one shilling and sixpence to-morrow. 
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and, on Monday, yon can give nurse one of tbe other sixpences, 
taking care of the third, in order that you may have something 
to give when next you have an opportunity. As for the coppers 
and the little silver pieces, if you take care of them, and add 
to them your weekly pocket-money for a little time, yon will 
soon have enough for your bow and arrow." Another kiss was 
given, and he ran off to the nursery, leaving the rest to carry on 
the conversation he had begnn. Mary having gladly seated her- 
self in the vacant lap. And here, for the present, we must leave 
them. Three questions for each of my readers before I conclude. 
Have you no pocket-money to do what you like with 7 Which 
do 'you think of first 1 what you shall give, or what 'you shall 
spend 1 Do you try to give wisdy ? 

{To he continued.) 



kOTTTJ, A HINDU BOY. 

Ah intere<^ing Hindu youth, of the name of Mottu, lived at 
Burdwan. The Missionary there felt interested about him, and 
spoke to him on the subject of religion. Mottu used to reply, 
^'l cannot give up caste now; if I were to do so, all my firiends 
and relations would cast me off."* 

Sometime after this, he sent to the Missionary to iellhim 
that he was ill, and thought be should die. He said he had 
prayed to Jesus Chnst to make him better, and had resolved; if 
He would make him well again, to become a Christian, and to 
give himself up to the Saviour's service. He was mercifully 
restored ; but he soon forgot his vow. 

. Shortly after his illness, he met with Mrs. Weitbrechtj at 
Burdwan, and he saw the congregation of native Christians. 
He began to assemble with them, and to listen attentively, and 
he thought in his heart, " If God helps ' them, surely He will 
help me : I ciEin become a Christian too." So he came to me, 
and begged to be instructed' and bapiized, and on tlie ne^t 
Lord's dj^, I baptized him. He lived like a ChrisUftn boy from 
that time forward. 

Im the November following, only 'seven months af^r his 
baptism, he was seized with a violent feirw. On the Lord's day 
after he was titken'iUy I called to see htn^ aiid j^todrfailf tttat 



jfji ASP T^ji njl49Ai 125 

his end was drawling nigli, I said to liim^ " Motto^ hair, are youl 
1 think you will not remain long here." He replied, " No, Sir ; 
I believe I shall go to Jesus, and I am not afhud to die. I love 
you all very much : I should like to remain here to be useful to 
my pppr Heathen brethren, but I should like much better to go 
to Jesus. He has loved me, and given Himself for me, and I 
love Him, and long to be with Him." Ho saw the tears in the 
eyes of Krs. Weitbrecht, and said to her, ** 0, dear, ma'am, 
don't ciy now, but wh^n I am gone. I can't bear to see you 
cry. I'm going to heaven." He remembered that it was the 
Lord's day, and he said, " This is a beautiful day to die; the day 
on which Jesus rose from the grave, and became the conqueror 
ef death and hell. I shall soon see his &ce, and be fr^ from 
ain and pain for ever." Th^s^ were his parting words. 

From the Gkwrch Mimonary Juvenile In^rudor, 



FIJI AND THE FIJIANS. 

(ContiniLed from page 75.) 

Wjinr Kr. WiUon was in Fyi there was a great earthquake. 

An i^Muad about sixty miles from where he lived was rent 

In tiro parts by the earfiiquake, and the sea ruahed through 

the opening. The people in this island were Heathens; no 

Miflsionaiy had visited the|{i, but Mr. Wilson thinks they must 

liave heaid something about Christianity, perhaps from some 

>Chriatian natives who might have been the^ When this 

jearthqjoake happened, and the people n^w their island ]|;)roken 

into tvo parts, with the sea rushing betweoA, they were very 

. much frightened, and they said, ** This is the Day of Judgment ; 

ike Day of Judgment is come, and we have not lotuedf^—^ike 

word ,theiy use for being Christians; — "we have put it off too 

long ; w« xnxiRi send for a Teacher immediately." And so th^ 

sent off to Mr. Wilson, sixty miles distant, to ask him to send 

ih«in A Teaeher who would teach them Christianity. 

In many of the places in F^i, where the people haye become 
Christians, they contribute something to the support of the 
Missionaiy. They have no money to give, but th^ give such 
jtbings as Uw^y have; they give cocoa-nut oil, which is sold, and 
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the money helps to keep the ACissionarieB ; and they give yams 
and pigB. 

In Lakemba, the Christian natives contribute enough to 
cmpport their Missionaries entirely. In one place where there 
were some Christians who had not yet begim to give, Mr. Wilson 
said to them, "Ton must be^n to give something to your 
Teachers : they have come to live among you, and to tell you 
about the Christian reli^on, and you must help to keep them ; " 
and he sud, '^ You must bring some oil." The natives can get 
plenty of oil from the cocoa-nuts, if they like to take the trouble. 
They gather the cocoa-nuts, and put them where the sun can 
melt them ; and when they are quite soft and melted, they 
squeeze the oil out. 

Mr. Wilson had a very large tank, that would hold a great 
many gallons of oil ; and he told the people, " You must fill 
that tank with oil." The natives looked with astonishment at 
the size of the tAuk, and said, " What 1 does the oil flow in 
rivers?" Mr. Wilson r^Ued, " Each bring what you can." So 
they brought their contributions of oil ; some brought about as 
much as would fill a quart bottle ; others, a cocoa-nut-shell-fhll ; 
•and so, in time, the tank got quite filled. There were several 
hundreds of them who had been bringing oil, and they were 
quite astonished to see that, by each bringing a little, they had 
BO soon filled the tank. 

Mr. Waterhouse was once visiting an island in Fiji: the 

people were very friendly with him, and, before he went away, 

they wished to give him a feast. It was to be a feast with a 

manu manu, which is the Fijian name for an animal ; and 

this feast was to be a feast with an animal. It so happened 

that Mr. Waterhouse was obliged to huny away before the 

feast was quite ready. The manu manu was cooked, but Mr. 

Waterhouse could not stay to eat it. So they wrapped it in 

banana-leaves, and put it on board his canoe. After they had 

been sailing a little while, Mr. Waterhouse said, ** Come, let us 

look at this animal that they have put on board for us, and we 

- will eat a bit of it." They unrolled the banana-leelves, when, lo, 

' and behold ! what did they see but a poor pussy-cat that t&e 

Fyians had cooked for a feast for them ! You may be sure Mr. 

* Waterhouse did* not eat any of the pussy : whether tlie Sljjiaiia 
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oa board the fanoe did so or not, I cannot tell : periiape they, 
did ; for the F^ians eat cats, and they are bought and sold for 
food. 

The Fyians sometimes try to frighten the Missionaries, when 
they are yisiting the different places in their Circuits, with 
^toiies of the eruelties of the Chiefii who are living thete. Mr. 
Wilson was one day going to a place, and jnst as he was nearing* 
the land, a Fyiaa in a canoe said to him, " Do 3'on know this 
place tliat yon are going to ? V " No," he answered. The Fy iaa 
replied, '* The Chief of this place is a very cruel man ; and not 
long ago he killed and ate two of his wives;'' and then he 
looked Mr. Wilson full in the face to see if he had frightened' 
him. "Well," said Mr. Wilson, *' I know nothing about that; 
I am come here to preach to the people ; " and so he did. He 
landed and preached there, and the Chief did him no harm. 

Sometimes the Missionaries were in g^reat danger. They did 
not always know themselves, at the time, what narrow escapes 
they had of being killed and eaten. One day Mr. Wilson was 
leaving an island, when another canoe filled with men shot- out 
from a creek, and was coming towards them. Mr. Wilson 
thought they were friends; but a Christian Teacher on board 
shouted to the men, to put the boat about, and sail away as &st 
as ' they could. The strange canoe was only about the length of 
a room from them at the time ; but they escaped. They heard 
afterwards that the young Chief who was in the canoe had come 
6nt with his men on purpose to try to take them, when they 
would have been cooked and eaten. 



CLEANLINESS. 

• • * . J 

- t 

" How often would you wash yourself if I did not insist on 
yonr doing so]'* said I, one day to a little girl at Hoole's 
Fo^tain, into whose mind I was almost vainly endeavouring to 
instil reasons for the necessity of cleanliness and neatness. 
Bachel. looked, at me veiy archly for some seconds, and then said> 
" When the river runs, jvffroun ** (ma'am). How often would yon 
suppose .the. river rani.. Ordinarily, once in two years, but 
sometimes it r*n every year ; and this little girl, who really was 
a pretty child when clean and tidy, would never wash herself 
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except at Bach times. Yon will be suipriBed at this ; Irat it 
the way in which she was tnuned, and It !s a most dlfficnlff 
matter to core them of bad habits. 



AFRICAN SMOKEBS. 

Thi Namaquas are great smokers, and yon may as well tty to 
stop the sun from shining as to cure them of this habit of 
smoking. They think it essential to their existence; and no 
doubt it is in a great measure, as by its use they can stay three 
or four days without food. 

Some years ago a good Missionaiy (who has recently left this 
colony for England) resided at Nisbet-Bath, Great Namaqua- 
land. He was perfectly disgusted with the free use the natives 
made of tobacco, and resolved to preach it down, if possible. 
Sunday came: the chapel was crowded. The people were 
sensibly affected by his eloquence, and resolved to kave off 
smoking at once and for ever. The service over, they hastened 
out of the chapel, went to a large stone near, and dashed their 
pipes to atoms) What a triumph for the Missionary! But, 
alas, alas 1 their resolves were like the ''morning cloud and 
early dew." Monday morning found them either purchasing or 
making new pipes, with all the zest imaginable, and th^ were 
soon smoking again with renewed vigour. This incident was 
related to me by a very intelligent native, " Timotheos Snvnwe, 
and when I said to him, " But was there no one who heard that 
sermon to profit?" '*Yes," he said, ''there was one solitaiy 
man, Frederick Mattress, who has never smoked since.** "In- 
deed," I said, " then he uses no tobacco 1 " " 0, yes, he does,* 
Timotheus replied, "he left off smoking; but he commenced 
chewing it, and he has continued it ever sinee." 
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GRAVE OP THE REV. EDWARD J. HARDET, 
WHO DisD nr imou, whili oh ▲ xi8siov-tot7& with thi 

BBT. THOVAB BODWH. 

Two years ago, in the month of November, Mr. Hodson and 
Mr. Hardey set out to visit the Heathen people in the country 
about Bangalore. The Missionaries go on these journeys, that they 
may preach Christ to the Hindus, who will not come to them. 
While on this tour, Mr. Hardey was taken ill with cholera, and 
died after one day's illness. Mr. Hodson buried him at the 
place you see, and drew a sketeh of it, to show Mr. Hardey's 
fri«ads 4he sttnation of his lone^ grave. 



THE MISSIONARTS FUNERAL HYMN. 

BB0THE1^ thou art gone before, 

And thy saintly soul is flown 
Where tears are wiped from eveiy eye, 

And sorrow i^ unknown ; 
From the burden of the flesh, 

And from care and fear released, 
Where the wicked cease from troubling. 

And the weary are at rest. 

The toilsome way ihon 'st tniw^l'^ o'er, 

And borne the heavy load. 
But Christ hath taught thy langiad fbet 

To reach his blest abode ; 
Thou 'rt sleeping now, like Lazarus, 

Upon his Father's breast, 
Where the wicked cease from troiiblit)^, 

And the weaiy are at rest. - < 
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Sin can nerer tamt tbee now. 

Nor doabt iky fidtb asBadl, 
Kor tby firm trust in Jesus Cknsi 

And the Holy Bpirit fiul ; 
There thoa 'rt Bvrs to meet the good. 

Whom on earth thou loredst beet, 
IVhere the wicked eease from tronhUngf 

And the weaiy are at rest* 

" £arth to earth/' and '^ Ihist to dust,*' 

Thy moomiog hrotber said. 
As he laid thee in thy lonely grave. 

And pra/d o^er thy narrow bed ; 
But thy spirit^ brother, soars awflgr 

Among the faithful blest. 
Where the wicked cease from troubling. 

And the weary are at rest. 
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A BRAND PLUCKED FROM THE BrRNING. 

1£t pbar Fribkd, • 

la taking tip the JuTenile Oflfering Ibr April, my eye met 
the account of the happy death of Elizabeth Brureton ; and as 
her conversion took place daring our residence at Bangalore, I 
thought a few more particulars concerning her mig^t not be 
unacceptable to your juvenile readers, who do not ofteii meet 
with a character so ignorant, debased, and profligate as was 
" Old Turkey," — ^the name by which she was fiuniliariy known, 
and which was given her by the reg^ent among which she 
resided, in consequence of her quarrelsome and violent disposi- 
tion. Seldom sober, and always abusive, she was the butt of the 
regiment ; and was nsually followed by a crowd of wicked boys 
and drunken soldiers. Her language was most profime and 
filthy. At that time, had any of your young readers met her, 
they might well have suf^^MMed her to be possessed with some 
foul spirit. And so indeed she was ; for Satan led her captive 
at his will. But he was soon to lose his prey ; for '* Old Turkey* 
was induced/ by the pious wife ef a soldier, to eeme and hear 
about Jesus. I am not sure that she bad ever heard that name 



till lAie entered tiie Miauon-eli«pel at Bangalore. Her oooBto- 
«Muesinidcan«iaM«f 4B%oldesta]>d most besotted that I 
had ever seen an a female. 

Had Elisabeth ever had anyone to love ber \ Had she ever 
known wM it was to love anyone? She had been cradled in 
flin and misery, and reared in ignorance and crime. The name 
of God she seldom, if ever, beard except in oaths and blasphemies. 
In all probability she was veiy wretched; how conhi she be 
otherwise? 0, how she wondered when she heard ^at Jesns 
loved her and gave Himself for her ! And when the Holy ^irit 
showed her how mnch she had sinned against such love, her hard 
heart was broken; and, with weeping and supplication, she 
returned to Him whom she had so greatly offended. Her sorrow 
was very, very great. Every morning found her on her way to 
the MissioB-houae, with the question, " What must I do td be 
saved r And often, upon inqniiy, we have found that most of 
the night had been spent in weeping and prayer. God, who has 
promised to east out none that come unto Him, was not inatten- 
tivie to her eiy. Ho tamed her sorrow teiio joy, by telling her, 
by His Spirit^ that her stna» which were many, wmo all forgiven. 
Having had much forgiven, «he loMd mach. The sentiment of 
these Unes was often on her lips,-^ 

'^ Hoch of love I oogfat to Icnofr, 
For I have much forgiven/' 

BRmbeth was hideed a new creature, sitting at the ibet of 

leens^ clothed, and in her ri^t mind. Her countenance and 

general appearance were greatly altered ; the lion had become a 

lamb. While writing of her, f am forcibly reminded of the 

following Sne^ as expressive of tiie great work wrought in 

Iwr:— ^ 

" Anger T no more shall feel. 
Always e^nen, always still. 
Meekly on my God rscUnod, 
Jestt*s ia a gentle mind," 

Elizabeth did not go on her way without having her ftiith and 
eonstancy severely tried. Those who had been her associates in 
«dn, and among whom she aiiW had to live, tried hard to get her 
or to put her into a passion ; but her reply to them 
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always wbb, " Can't sis now/' and. laying her hand on her hearty 
** No passion here now." 

As I was her Class-Leader, I had a good opportunity o^obsenr- 
ing her progress in the knowledge and love of God ; and often 
was I much impressed with her views of t^ pnritjr of God's lairj, 
and her fear lest in anything she shoukd transgress the " exeeed- 
ing broad " eommand. Her etgoyment of God's lore was great. 
Sometimes she would speak ctf not being' able to sle^ for joy, 
bat being awake all night talking with Jesna. Bwk was 
Elizabeth Brureton when we leffc Bangalore; and, as Mr. 
Batehelor succeeded ns, it is evident that sueh she^ continued to 
the end. Truly she was a '* brand plucked from the burning." 

Bdieve me, 

Yours affeetionately, 

Bith^efy. Euza N. Cmnn. 



MISSIONARIES' WORK IN SOTTTH AFRICA. 

Some of the Misslcmaries in South Africa Ute and preach in tho 
large towns, sueh as Graham's-Town and Cape-Town^ where there 
are a great number of £i}giish people living. The chapels in 
these towns are large and comfortable, very much like our diapels 
in England. The pec^le are very kind to their Preachers, who 
have nice houses^ and altogether, 1 dare say, they live vary com- 
fortably and happily. 

But a great many of the Missionaries go am(mg the Heathen, 
to preach to the Fingoes, the Kaffirs, the Bushmen, and 
Hottentots; they have sometimes to travel long distanoes to 
get at them ; for if the Heathen do not come to them, they 
must go and look after the Heatheo. They g^usraUy isvnA 
in waggons ; in these they cross the rivers, as you see in the 
picture. Sometimes these rivers have very steep banks, and 
then, after being in dang^ of breaking their necks in going 
down one bank to the river, there is a fine puU to get the waggon 
up the other. Mr. Mason and his wil^ were going to their 
station not long^agof almost as soon as they set out, heavy rain 
eame on, and their waggon stuck in a mud-holo. Some friends 
came to their help, and, after a great deal of noise and pullii^ 
they got it out Then they came to a river they had to eroaak 



Th« aame kind friends lent them ten oxen to help them orer the 
Tirer, vhieh they got mfelf through, the mter only j uat coming 
into the waj^on. Tliia river had a steep bank, so tliat the; 
needed all those oxen to pull them np. After a feir days' 
tntTelling, a storm came ou— tain and thnnder, with terrific 
guste of wind. Hr. and Hn. Hasim were on horseback at the 
time, Tor the road was so bad that it was niuafe to ride in the 
waf^D. One tremendous gale nearly blew Mrs. Maaon off her 
borse, uid carried away an umbrella &r inki a wood below. 
They were, of counie, drenched wiUi run, but puebed on several 
miles brtber to a trader's reaideuee, where they stayed. 

AnoUier HuBlonary, Hr. Jaokson, who lives among the 
Eafflrs, goes to the diflerenl kraals and rillsges around him. 
Sometimes the people will listen to him, sometimea they will 
not. One Sunday he went to a place to preach ; there were only 
four people to hear him. To these he preached about the 
jadgment-day; at the close one of them udd, very cnreleasly. 
"IM the day come, that we may see It." Another said, "We 
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shftll repent and beliere on thai day." Riding to preach one 
day, he met two men, to whom he spoke. He talked for some 
time to one of them ; and when he had done, he asked him when 
he intended to seek the things which are ahoTe. " The things 
wliich are aboye !" he exclaimed, " how am I io buy themi I 
have no money." How glad Mr. Jackson must have been that 
he could tell him they were to be had without money and 
without price ; he told him no money could buy them, but Jesus 
Christ by His death had purchased them for him. Sometimes 
the people behaved very badly while he was preaching. One 
day he went over a river to preach : there were quicksands on the 
brink of the river^ so that it was dangerous to cross ; but he got 
safely over and preached to twenty people ; they seemed atten- 
tive while he. was preaching, but when he began to pray, some 
of them burst into fits of laughter ; but I am sorry to say it was 
not always the Heathen who laughed, the English people some- 
times set a veiy bad example. Mr. Jackson was preaching to 
some natives, and two young Englishmin passed him : one of the 
natives said, " See, Missionary, how much the white men care 
about these things ! see, they are laughing at you ! " 

I don't think you would have liked the company of some of 
the people Mr. Jackson had to see ; I am sure I should not. He 
rode to a kraal, or Kaffir village, situated on a high hilL The road 
lay over maize fields, overgrown with thick weeda^ and the aseent 
to the kraal was so difficult from autumnal leaves that he could 
scarcely keep his feet. On entering the cattle^fold, he says, " I feand 
several women brewing beer, and two men, who were most dia- 
gasting-looking Heathens. One, the head-man, was an itt^famga, 
'doctor;' his matted hair hung in tails well anointed with 
grease and ochre; in the hair, two filthy blown bladders wesre 
stuck, and across the chest and back he wore the baek-boae of 
a serpent, crossed over his chest in the fashion of a Seoleh pla&d. 
The other wanted the serpent bones, the sign of the doetors' 
profession, but had round his neck the entrails of an ox, while 
his hair emitted a most fetid odour, in additim to its disgusting 
appearance. With this man (who has three wives) I had a long 
argument on polygamy. I then preached to about eighteen fnm 
Luke XV. 1 — 7." Afterward, Mr. Jackson taught the chUdren to 
read. The Kaffirs call t&e letters the ieeds ; so he showed the 
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cbildren how the seeds, "letters/* were pat t<^getlier to make 
words, the words sentences, ko., and promised to bring a book 
the next time, and teach them. They seemed mach pleased. 

But the Missionaries haye something to eheer them. All the 
Heathens are not like them I hare been telling you ol Some 
are sincere Christians. Says Mr. Jackson : — 

" I went this afternoon to the Umbilo, and preached from 
Ber. iii 14 — 16. Alter the service, I met the class, and renewed 
the tickets^ I was much pleased with old John Langeni's expe- 
rience. Among other things, he said, ' I go to my work with the 
white man, and trust in Christ ; while at work I trust in Christy 
and when I come back and sit at home, I trust in Him alone. 
He is my only hope and refuge ; and though a man should offer 
me cattle or money, or any kind of riches, to allure me from 
Him, I would still cleave to Him, rejecting everything else with 
contempt.' How much like the language of our hymn, — 

'Wealth, honour, pleasure, and what else 

This short-enduring world can give. 
Tempt as ye will, my soul repels. 
To Christ alone resolved to live.' " 



SELF-DENIAL; 

OK, HOW HTTCH OUGHT I TO OITB ? 

{Continued from page 124.) 

As soon as his brother's footsteps had died away, William said, 
rather hesitatingly, while he busied himself in picking up some 
shreds of paper which he had just before thrown on the carpet» 
" Mamma, don't yon think that Harry has given a very large 
proportion of his moneys— more than &alf— and, you know, .the 
Jews were only obliged to give a tenth V He did not look up 
in his mother's foce, till re-assured by hearing her say, " I am 
glad you have mentioned this ; let us see what the tithes were 
intended for: can you tell us]" — "To provide for. the priests, 
and partly for the poor, were they not]" — "Yes; but you are 
scarcely right in saying they were obliged to give this sum. God 
told them his pleasure on the point ; but it was left to every 
man's consoi^ice to give or not to give the honest proportion. 
What should you think it likely a really pious Jew, one who 
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loved Qod, would be likely to do, when gathering together his 
offerings — ^would he be anxious to give ofUy the tenth, or would 
he wish to give a larger proportion 1" I thought William did 
not answer very willingly, but he replied, ** Why, I suppose he 
would wish to give a larger proportion." " And so think 1/ 
replied my friend ; " so that, looking at the tithes in this light, 
you see that no Christian, who love8 God, will make them the 
rule of his giving. But there is another point to be taken into 
the account, when we hear them spoken of as any guide to 
Ghrietian liberality. The tithes were appropriated to two 
objects only. The Jews had no command, as we have, to go 
into all the world and make converts ; had this been the case, 
more than another tenth would have been needed for that 
object ; so that you see, William, that if Christians did but give 
in the same proportion to the various claims which they confess 
ought to be attended to, as the Jews did to those which in- 
terested them, they would give much more than a tenth." The 
children were evidently interested, and when my Mend said, 
" But perhaps we have had enough about the tithes," with one 
voice they begged her to go on. She stroked down Mary's hair, 
and asked her if she knew what the Jew was to give a tenth of. 
She replied, after a moment's pause, " I think it was to be a 
tenth of all that he had for food, and for clothes, and — " She 
hesitated, while her mamma finished the sentence with a smile, 
" and for pocket-money to do what he liked with, I suppose." 
Mary did not see that her mamma was not in eafneet, and said 
gravely, "But, mamma, do you think the Jews kcui pocket- 
money r* William and Caroline laughed immoderately at 
Mary's question ; but her mamma replied at once, " No, Mary, 
not in your sense of the word. The Jew's property consisted of 
necessaries, comforts, and superfluities. By the way, William, 
can your Latin help us to the meaning of tuperfluUy ?** He did 
not look displeased at being able to give his mother some 
information, as he replied, "Super means over, or above-— Jtuo, 
to flow ; so that superfluity must mean a flowing over." ** Thank 
you, my dear, I think we shall all understand now that a super- 
fluity is something we do not require, something we can do very 
well without. Now for one word respecting Hany's givings. 
Under which head, Mary, shall we rank pocket-money — ^neces- 
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the head of necessaries, certainly^ but it w a comfort, I am sue, 
Tuamma."— -** That may be. BTery superfluity might be called 
a comfort ; but I think if any one were to ask you to make a 
list of the comforts of life, you irould find that your pocket- 
money did not purchase them. No ; I belieye in your case, and 
Hany's, and William's, it fiiirly belongs to the efans of super- 
fluities. Now, how much does Harry give of his necessaries 1 
a tenth 1" Mary smiled, and said, " Nothing, mamma." — " How 
much then of his comforts V There was another smiling nega- 
tive. "Now, William," my friend continued, "you see, that as 
Harry gives none of Ms necessaries, or comforts, if he would be 
at all on a par with the Jew, he must give a very large prt^rtioa 
of his superfluities. Is it not so, my boy]" William smiled 
assent, and presently changed the subject by saying, " I cannot 
tell how it is, mamma, bat though I have more weekly money 
than Caroline and Mary, and I believe grandmamma gives me 
as much as either, I never have as much for collections as they." 
My friend smiled rather gravely, I thought, as she looked down 
upon her son, and said, " Are you «t<re, Willy, that you cannot 
tell 1 you spend your money yourself, and certainly you must 
know how you spend it ; just look back for a month, and see 
what you have bought." "Those compasses/' began William, 
*'they are very useful, and my others were not good for much, 
and a knife that one of the boys offered me second-hand, and 
you know, mamma, what a beauty it was for the price :" and he 
looked inquiringly for his mother's assent, but it was not exactly 
given, and he stopped till she said quietly, "Any thing more, 
Willy V* — " Only oranges and walnuts ; but I gave away a great 
many of them." " And now," said my Mend, "let me see what 
has been the w/iiive which has regulated your buyings. The 
compasses, you know, I should have bought for you, had they 
been really needed, so that it was a mere whim that led you to 
spend that shilling. As for the knife, I have an idea that you 
have two or three of those useful articles already, so that I fear 
that shilling was spent merely to gratify your fancy. As for the 
oranges and walnuts, if you bought them to give away, why we 
will set them down to the score of generosity ; if not, as you 
have plenty at home, I should be inclined to attribute it to 
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foolidi ■elMndalgenee/' She pansed, and I could see that it 
gKvt her as much uneasiness as erer it did William, thns gently 
to chide him. He did not speak, so she went on to show how 
possible it was to spend a great deal on aursdveSf which, while 
it did ns no good, deprived ns of the power of obeying Christ-a 
eomnMtnd, " Freely ye have received, freely give." Here again 
we mast leave the gronp till next month. Meani^hile I have 
three questions more for my readers. Have you ever felt in- 
elined to ask, " How litUe need I give V How much ought you 
to give of your "saperfluity,* in order to be equal with the Jew, 
who gave a tenth of all his property ? ' Have yon ever found thai 
you have little or nothing to giv^ because you have been spend* 
ing too much money on self-indulgence 1 

(7V» be eonimtied.) 



THE HINDU CHILDREN^ GOD. 

Tou have often heard that there are a great many gods wor- 
diipped in India. There are hundreds and thousands of 
these gods. One of them is the children's god : his name is 
Oanesa, or Ganapathi. Children in India are taught to look 
upon him as their own particular deity. What sort of a god is 
he that these little Hindu boys are taught to pray to ? They 
are taught in a hymn used in native schools to address him 
thus : — '' Qa-na-pa-thi, you who play clapping your hands, 
you who in a crack can eat six cocoa-nuts, a bushel and a half or 
more of bruised rice, with sweatmeats all to match, a hundred 
casks of mangoes too, look down and bless us ! "* 

He is pictured in a sacred book all swollen and panting for 
breath from eating too much pease-pudding, plantains^ mangoes, 
jack-fruit, SDgar*cane, and other such things. This greedy god 
is one of the most popular gods in India. My dear children, 
can yon ever be thankful enough that you were bom in a Chris- 
tian land, and taught to worship the true God ; that you have 
been told that the blessed Jesus loves little children ; and that 
you must pray to Him to make you pure and holy like Him- 
self 1 Pray, also, for these poor Heathen children, that they 
may also be taught the truth. 

* ]>aqghtezs ol India. By the Rev. JL J. Robioaoa. 



NATIVE INDIAN SCHOOLS. 
Tbi picture reprawnU % luttiTe Khool in India, tu^t on the 
dd flaa b? 4 oatiTe BohoolmMlw. Notiiiiig can he more w<»tb- 
kw thMt the edacatiuk girta at Umm achooli. And Tet it U 
ftom the Shaatnu^ or tacred book^ that the ehildroa lie lao^t 
But the lacred books aie Gllad with IUm and fooliab atoriaa. 

A Seottiih Ilisaionai; tells lu that a few daji after he had 
began a Miwion-Khool at C^cutta, he had the following; cosTer- 
aa^on with one of the bufs in it. Up to that time, the boji had 
betn in one of the natiTe uihoolB. Tlie word " lain * oaesTTed in 
thelMSoo. "WhatiBTainr laid the Mit^ouaij. "Water from 
the akf." "U it made by the akj- itaelft" "No." "Hov 
then ia it made 1' " Don 't ;on know that 70niielf 1" aud the 
boj. "I think I do, but I with tofiod oat whether 7011 know." 
" WeU," laid the bo7, with ao idr of pride and laUdution, "I 
vill tail JDS. Jt cornea from the trunk of India's elaphanL" 
" Indeed," replied tlie Miuioiaai;, " I have never heard of that 
botiue: wbf la ttthat fon tralierelt}" " All I can m^ about i^" 
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ftiiflwered the Imj, "is, that my Gooro (reLigious teacher) told me 
sa" " But how did your Qooro know itl Did he ever see the 
elephant himself)" ''0 no, the elephant is wrapped up in a 
cloud, as in a ooyering ; and no one can therefore see it." " How 
then came the Gooro to know that the elephant was there at 
aUI" '' To be sare," said the boy, "because the Shastra says so ; 
and what the Shastra says must be true." 

"Well," said the Missionary, "our Gooro in Scotland taught 
OS rery differently. Would you like to hear our explanation of 
rainr « yes I" said all the boys. *' Now, then, in boiling 
your rice, what do you see rising 1 " ** Smoke or vapour." ** When 
a diy lid is held over it for some time, what follows] " " The lid 
gets wet" "What makes it wetl" "The vapour." "And 
when it gets veiy wet, does all the vapour continue to stick to 
itr "No, it &lls off in drops." "Where does the vapour 
come from at first T " From the water in the vessel." " What 
drives it off from the rest of the water, and makes it fly Into 
the airt" They could not toll. " When you hold a cup of cold 
water in your hand, does vapour rise from it 1" " No." " What 
is the difference between the water in the cup, and the water 
that boils the ricet" " The one is cold, and the other is warm." 
" So then it is the water heated by the fire that sends forth part 
of Itself in vapour 1" " Yes, we understand this." 

The boys wore next asked what they saw rising firom the 
plains of Bengal, after a heavy fiill of rain, when the morning 
sun shed his rays upon the ground? They replied, "great 
vapours." It was easy now to show them that, just as the hot 
vapours, rising fix>m the water, struck against the cold lid, and 
were by the cold brought back i^in into their former state of 
water, and so fell in drops,-^in like manner the hot vaponn 
rising firom the earth met with the cold air in the sky, and were 
brought back again to water, and fell in showers of rain. " This 
is the theoiy," sud the Missionary, " which I leamt firom my 
Gooro in Scotland." 

It carried conviction with it. And the boys said, " What then 
must become of our Shastra 1 it cannot be right." Thus, you 
see, how correct knowledge about anything prepares the way for 
the downfiOl of these fidse Shastras. 
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LESSONS FROM HEATHEN LANDS. 

Oini Sabbath evening^, a Missionary was walking up and down 
in the yerandah before his house, in an island of the South Seas» 
The sun was just setting behind the waves of the ocean, the 
labours of the day were over, and in that cool, quiet evening 
hour, the Missionary was lifting his heart to God, and asking a 
blessing on his people, his schools, and himself. 

All was hushed and still, except a little rustling in the leaves 
of a mimosa-tree close by ; he &ncied a breeze was springing 
up, and continued his lonely walk, but again he heard the 
rustling, and again and again, till he felt quite sure it could not 
be the wind alone, so he parted the long leafy branches of the tree, 
and peeped beneath. What did he find there 1 Three little 
boys ! Two were fast asleep in each other's arms, but the third 
was awake, and.it was he who had stirred the mimosa leaves. 

" What are you doing here, my children," asked the Mission- 
ary. "We are come to sleep here, Teacher," said the boy. 
"And why would you sleep herel have you no home?" "O 
yes, but if we sleep here, we are sure to be quite ready when thQ 
first school-bell rings in the morning." " Do your parents know 
about it?" "Mine do; but these little boys have no parents, 
they are orphans." 

Now, the nights in the South Sea Islands are not cold and 
damp like ours ; but the kind Missionary looked round, and he 
felt sure a heavy rain was coming, so, rousing the sleeping ones, 
he led the three little fellows into the large porch of his house, 
where they might rest in safety, and, 0, his heart rejoiced to. 
know that they thus loved to come to school, to " hear of heaven 
and learn the way." 

Suppose these little islanders could look from their distant 
homes into some of our English schools on a Sabbath morning, 
what would they think of the many late comers who walk idly 
into their places when half the business of the class is over t 
And are there none of our young readers who feel reproved by 
this story, and who will tiy to show their Teachers, next Sab- 
bath morning, that they have profited by this " Lesson from 

Heathen Lands T 

B. M. I. 
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CHILD MURDER IN INDIA. 

Thb tender mercies of the wicked are cruel/ The people in 
India think that, if anybody after death is thrown into the river 
Ganges, that sacred river, they will go to heaven directly ; so 
often, when a mother had a child that is sick, and she thinks it 
will die, she takes it to the banks of the river Ganges, and 
throws it in. Sometimes she waits till it dies ; sometimes she 
Btafis the mud into the child*s mouth, smothers it, and then 
throws the body into the river. 

On a sand-bank by the river sat a poor man and woman, the 
latter washing her dying son with the sacred mud and water. 
The child was old and strong enough to be heard saying, " I 
will not die ! I will not die 1 " His mother as frequently 
replied, " To die by the Ganges is blessed, my son." At length 
she succeeded in stifling him, and then her husband helped her 
to push their boy away into the holy flood.* 

Sickly children are supposed to be made ill by evil spirits. 
Sometimes in the northern parts of Bengal a mother will care- 
fully place her afflicted innocent child in a basket, take it to the 
tree in which the evil spirit is supposed to dwell, and mournfully, 
while her husband looks sadly on, hang the basket on a branch. 
She will visit, feed, and clothe the little one while it is hanging 
there, and on the third or fourth day she Will with thankfulneas 
take it away if its sickness is gone ; but this is not veiy likely; 
even if it has not died of its sickness, it has most likely been 
destroyed by the ant, or vulture, or beast of prey. 



* Daughters of India. By the Rev. £. J. Robinson. 
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HEATHEN TOETURB. 

''The dark places of the earth are full of the habitations of 
cruelty." The men in the picture opposite are throwing them- 
selyes on iron spikes^ stuck in bags of sand, placed on the ground. 
They are standing on a stage of bamboos, which has three resting- 
places, the topmost one being about twenty feet high. The 
higher the stage on which they stand, the more meritorious they 
consider it to throw themselves down, as they fall with the 
greater force. The people standing round are lifting up their 
hands with astonishment, and shouting applause. Our Lord 
Jesus teaches us a yeiy different way to hearen ; but, if we do 
not walk in i1^ the Hindus, who, yon see, are in earnest m 
following out their poor wretched way, will rise up against us in 
the judgment^ and condemn us. 



HEATHEN FESTIVAL IN CEYLON. 

Ht DSA& Childbbit, 

Soma months ago I risited the island of Ceylon, that beautiful 

spot 

" YThere every prospect pleases^ 
And only man is vile." 

At the time of our visit a great religious festival was being held 
at the temple of Calang, a celebrated Bndhlst temple^ a few 
miles from Colombo; and being anxious. to witness the ee^ 
monies connected with it^ mjfself and another ^end, with Kr. 
Soott^ the Missionaiy, and his amiable wife, (now in heavepp) 
one lovely morning, left Colombo for that purpose. 

As we drove throu£^ the bazaars, we observed a. large number 
of showy children's dresses exhibited for sale, and were informed 
th^t they were intended to be W4^ in honoor of the festiy^V 



148 HXATflXH nEBIIYAL IV OITLOV. 

The natives were baking their hoppeis, or rice-cakes, in front of 
their huts by the roadside, while the road was thronged with 
persons of all ages, soi^e in carriages, some on foot, and family 
gfToapsin nide bullock-carts, many of whom 'had come from a 
great distance ; and they were all going to present their offerings 
to Budhu, at the temple of Calang. As we passed them on the 
road, and saw the poor little black children looking so pleased 
and excited, I could not help thinking <^ the Sabbath-school 
festivals in oyr native land, where the dear children in beaulifiil 
churches and chapels, sing of a "** happy land, far, &r Mit$,y" and 
where Ministers and kind friends tell them about that loving 
'Saviour who left his throne of light and glory In ord^ to bring 
'them to that 'hap|>y land ; but no such bright hopes cheer the 
minds of poor Pagan children, they know nothing 6t a 'land of 
peace and purity, where '^saints in glory stand, bright,' bright 
as day," but only hope that when they die, their spirits will ndt 
animate the body of some vile and disgusting animal, but of 
^one more noble and a^eable. 

As we entered the temple, we saw that the'walls were covered 

'With paintings representing the great exploits of Budhu, and 

'the Priests in iheir yello^'robes appeared so proud' to point them 

out to us, especially to Mr. Scott, who understood their language; 

but their chief employment was 4o recMve the offerings of the 

people, for no one appeared without an offering. Some brought 

cocoa-nuts/ some plantains, others rice or cocoa-nut oil, and many 

brought beautiful white flowers ; and it seen&ed BocFto <9ii&k Ihat 

-^fi« trhose skill- fbtsned their lov^ petaU eftiOald be ' dMHmotired 

by their being presented to a block of wood ; a great image^bf 

Budhu, nearly thirty feiet long, wl^iehwfts; placed in a reclining 

posture, and with large open eyes appeared to be looking on the 

^'^^otees. I ' Was limtiSi btra% -wfth one "poor *l^maii, ' i^^ 

"^MTOxight Irith h^r'an interesting little child,' wMcfa 'was Heal^ 

ilfctfr^ for the dc^asion in tsIean'wMte mttslln ; ifUea she 'hiid 

•j^res^tedliir flotrers, i^he folded the- hknds of tite difid,^iite 

Hras'too ^un'g to' tnid^tand what Iras going on, aiMinAdelt 

incline its little body several times as an ' act of homage icK tte 

Image brBudSiu. Ifhen ire were abont to leave the temple, the 

^Priiests adid people gatherdd round its; bntas^^wtonld ntft 

4&tea witii t»«ieitce 'far thei^tekni^^ «e<ai^yliiSii£^idMk^«e'(leiiA. 
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tianitj, Mr. Soott presented them with tracts in their own 
langaage, prepared by the Missionaries^ ii^ which they would 
read of that Ood who made heaven and earth, and of whom it is 
said, ''The idols Bie shall utterly abolish : " and I wmild fitin hope 
that some of these poor deluded Pagans, by means of those/ 
taracts, may be found among those who shall oome from the east- 
and the west, and the north and the south, and sit down with 
Abraham, and Isaac, and Jacob, in the kingdom of God. 

In passing along the road to. Calang, we obsenred hitches in. 
the walls of the houses, which, we were informed, were for the< 
porpose of holding lightsj, by which persons tcayeliing in the. 
dark m^ht see their way to the temple ; and I thought, O, while' 
these poor Pagana are taking so much puns to lead their fellow-., 
countrymen to a Heathen temple^ what a happy thing it would 
be if CTezy Christian in Engtaad would hold out a light to lead 
them to heaven 1 There are hundreds of children whose Christ^ 
mas Offerings go to send Bibka, and Testaments, and Mission- 
aries ; and what a pleasant thought it is that each of these dear 
children is holding out a light f Some lights are very brilliant,' 
like a chandelier— one great light formed of many smaller onea 
^HUid that is the Bible, and we want Missionaries to hold it up. 
to the poor Heathen, and cry, " This is the ' way, the truth, and, 
the life.'" There are many children who. cannot send out a 
chandelier, bat they can send a lamp in the form of a good and 
useful book ; and there are none so poor but tl^y can furnish a 
ruhlight as a tract Now a rasblight is yeiy dim ; but if by ita 
gleans a poor traveller on a dark night is enabled to see and avoid 
a frightful precipice, down which one &lse step would hurl him» 
and he would be dashed to pieces, what a blessed light it would 
be to him i and if by means of a simple little tract a poor 
Heatheq is enabled to see his dreadful perilous condition, and 
avoid a fearful hell, it is of more value to him than ten thousand 
woilds. So thkt you see, my dear children, you can all send out 
% Ught to t)iose who are sitting in darknessi, and the region of 
the shadow of death ; and if you are disposed to spend your 
money on toys and sweetmeats, and forget the privileges joti 
enjey in your sweet Christian homes and Sabbath-schools, think 
pt the lights in the hitches of the walls leading tp the temple of 
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PEW BOOKS AND MANY. 

Thih are Bumy wonderfiil ihingB around and about ub every 
day ; bat we paas them by just as we do the daisy on the hill- 
lide, because they are so commcm. 

Yet the little daisy has beauties of its own ; and if this were 
not a Missionary Magazine^ we might talk to our readers of its 
tiny golden florets, each perfect in itself, and all protected by the 
fringe of pink and white which surrounds them. But this 
subject we must leaye, to speak of other things more precious 
than daisies, and almost as plentiful — ^we mean the many books 
there are in the world. Every month brings its new Magazine ; 
and Christmas-day, and New-year^s-day, and, above all, "our 
birth-day," seldom pass without adding some new treasure to 
our "Uttle libraries." 

Is it not so, dear children? and cannot^oany of you look on a 
long row of tiny or even large volumes, (all read, and all clean, 
we hope,) as "your own books]" It was not always so. We 
know a little boy who looked up with surprise from his goodly 
array of volumes, in their green and purple covers, when his 
grandmamma told him that, when she was young, two books 
were all her store, save a Bible; and her little companions 
thought her rich in having them. Many then wrote for older 
and wiser heads, but few thought of children. True, there was 
the Bible, with its beautiful and simple stories, about Joseph, 
and Moses, and Buth, and little Samuel, which eliow, we think, 
that the best of all writers, those whom God taught, did not for- 
get the "little ones;" but it was not then as it is now, when 
every Sabbath scholar can have a Testament, or even a Bible. 
In very old times, even the word of Grod was all written by the 
hand on vellum or parchment ; so it was no wonder that, among 
the treasures found in the house of the Lord, in the days of the 
young King Josiah, one of the greatest was " the book of the 
law." And for many, many years, aU books were thus written— 
how much time and how much room they would take t 

We believe it is now as in the days of old, when God said, 
^Into the hearts of all that are wise-hearted / have put 
wisdom;" and therefore, we who have Bibles, and tiactii^ and 
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boolcs Ixi-sucli plenty, mghi to thank God that ever the way to 
prifU was found out : and we hope all the young people who 
read this paper will ask some kind Mend to take them where 
they may see a printing-press, by which many a good and useful 
lesson is printed fiir more quickly than it can be read. 

And, if one thing more than another has helped the Mission- 
aries in their work, it is the art of printing. Many of the 
distant parts of the world are now in the state in which England 
was seyenty or a hundred years ago, when books were scarce 
things, and could seldom be had by the young or the poor ; and 
when our Tract Society sends out its precious grants of books and 
papers^ great indeed is the joy of the natives. In an island of 
the South Seas, the people received a large grant of Bibles ; and 
rerj glad and grateful they were. " Truly," they said, " this is 
a harvest ; but now we want hymn-books, that we may learn to 
sing the praise of God." One said, '' I go to the house of God, 
but my mouth is shut all the time — I have no hymn-book." 
Another begged hard for a book, that he and his fomily might 
sing to God together ; and when told there were no hymn 
books, he sat sorrowfully down, saying, " Then we must still sing 
one hymn and one tune all day." The Missionaries hoped that 
would not long be the case ; but they had no paper. " No 
paper !" said the anxious man, ''no paper ! why, can't you make 
HI what is it made of]" He was told that rags and old clothes 
might be made into paper ; when he and a number more who 
were around, instantly offered every rag they had on them, if 
they could have hymn-books in exchange. You who have seen 
a paper-mill, will know this could not be so easily managed ; but 
very shortly after arrived a large grant of paper from the Tract 
Society. The Missionaries had a printing-press, and soon they 
were busy preparing hymn-books and a small Magazine. And 
.the Missionary with great delight saw the children sitting with 
their hymn-books on the beach, sweetly singing hymns to 
EngUih tunes. 

From the Juvenile Mimtmary Repository. 



IM '■{ 



MI85I0KARY SCBAPB. 



80BAP L—THB SOOIXTTS OATTLB. 



"THsSoeiety'B cattle!'' Wbat can that mean 1 Hasthe Mis*^ 
sidnary Society any cattle of its own, then) Yea: at the* 
NiBbett Bi^h Miaaiofn-Btation, in Great Namaqoaland, Senth' 
Africa, it haa poflaeasions of this kind. At that place, as at all* 
oor Mistton-ststiona thronghont the world, except those yet iii^' 
their infancy, we teach our people that, since they have heard 
the Gospel, and been benefited by it, they ought to contribute 
something to the fonds of our Society, that they may help to 
send oat Missionaries to other tribes and nations that hare neft 
yet heard the sound <^ the Gospel. Every year, therefore,' 
Missionary Meetings are held, and collections made, as at home, 
only our collections are made in a different way. No plates ore 
sent roundj because the people have no money to giro : no meiaV 
coin is current in that realm* They may say with truth, ** Silver' 
and gold have we none ; but such as we have give we thee.'' At*' 
the close of such Meetings myself and the schoolmaster would 
stand with paper and pencil in hand, and receive the promise 
of gifts from the people; when the name of the donor wias 
written down, and his gift specified. One would say, " 1 11 give, 
a pair of ostrich feathers : " another, " 1 11 give a milk-bowl t '^ 
another, ** 1 11 give a riding-whip ; " made from the hide of the' 
rhinoceros or hippopotamus : another, "1 11 give a zebra skin ; "• 
when the poor fellow would have to borrow a ball and a chaiig^ 
of powder and go *' stalking " before he could bring his pro^ 
mised subscription. But we are talking of "cattle," under: 
which term we shall here include sheep and goats as well 9^ 
homed beasts. Kow some would promise a getpetfnd ooi, a ewe 
lamb just " weaned," and which, by a contraction, they called m 
ttpeenooi. Another would say, "111 give a sheep," or goat;, 
and the more wealthy would give a calf, cow, or ox. 

Our Meetings were generally heldiii* the morning ; but on th& 
evening of the same day, as soon as ^%nlr flocks returned home 
from grazing, (for the sheep and goats ale brought home eyetf. 
eyening,) one aud another would drive up a few sheep to .the 
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Hiasioxi-hoiise, select his dubscription, leave it, and drive the 
rest away. Or sometimes an amusing sight might be seen. 
The sabscriber of a goat might be seen standing astride the 
sturdy animal, grasping his horns, and by them steering him 
towards the Mission-house. Sometimes the obstreperous goat 
would rebel, showing himself as obstinate as a donkey, and mak- 
ing at the same time a great deal of ma-a-ing, by way of objec- 
tion. Then he would take it into his head to dash on, pell-meU, 
his master still astride, grasping his horns, and running along 
with the goat between his legs, the ma-a music sounding all the 
while, till both reached their destination. 

In that country a small flock of sheep and goats is provided 
for the use of the Mission-£Ekmlly, as that is the only way in 
which milk and meat can be supplied to the household ; and 
these, when brought from the pasture^ are folded by the shep' 
herd. Into this fold, as soon as marked, all the sheep and goats 
contributed to the Society are turned, to form new fellowships^ 
and to keep them from straying back to the flock from which 
they have been brought.- 

THB MARKIZTO. 

That they maybe readily known, idl have to receive ''the 
Society*s mark." The Hebrew shepherds used to mark, their 
sheep, and I dare say all pastoral races have ever done the same. 
Our English £urmers, after shearing, do it with hot pitch and a 
marking iron; but the Namaqua &shion is different. It is 
done by cutting the ears of the animal. Every man in the 
country marks his sheep in this way r&iid hence, when by 
accident they mingle with other flodEs, dispnte^-is prevented. 
Suppose you were standing behind a sheep, the Society's mark 
vonld be, two small pieces cut out of the under edge of the 
right ear, and one from the left. It is rather a painful process^ 
though not more so- than piercing the delicate ears of young 
ladies for the purpose of inserting earrings. And there was one 
thing I used to remark^ — the goats always made a great ado, 
uttering their boisterous ma-a-s with great nipidity, and some- 
times fiurly screaming out ; but the gentle sheep nev&c uttered 
A flvy* I was often reminded of that passage in the Prophet 
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-whence, speakiog of the Saviour, he says, ** He iras oppressed and 
He was afflicted, yet He opened not His mouth : He is brought 
as a lamb to the Blaughter, and as a sheep before her shearers is 
dumb, so He opened not His mouth." 

But when wild young oxen that had "nerer been in bondage 
to any man" had to receive the Society's mark, the matter 
became rather more serious. They were driven into a walled 
enclosure with several old and quiet oxen. In the centre of that 
enclosure stood a large camel-thorn tree; and into that tree^ 
a few inches above the ground, a strong iron staple, with a ring 
running on it, was driven. Several men were ready to help. 
One carried a long bamboo, eight or ten feet in length, on the 
end of which a thick thong of ox-hide was carried, in the form 
of a broad noose. As soon as he could manage to slip the noose 
over the horns of the animal, he threw jdown the stick, the other 
end of the thong was carried through the ring at the bottom of 
the tree, and several lusty men would then draw away upon him 
by main force ; the alarmed beast leaping, foaming, bellowing, 
and sometimes trying to charge his captors ; but^ overpowered 
by numbers, his head was soon brought down to the ring at the 
bottom of the tree, when a practised hand would adroitly step 
up, cut the necessary mark, slip the noose, and let the astonished 
beast free. When the most furious had been operated upon, a 
thong was tied to the noose round his horns, and made fast to 
the tree, when all the men would go outside the enclosure, and 
leave him, by pulling and working his head about, to draw the 
noose open, and set himself at liberty. This prevented the 
risk of an attack on the men. Aa the '^ Society's mark ** was 
well known, it was no matter where he went, or with what herd 
he kept fellowship : a glance at his ears showed him to be in 
some sense a sacred animal, a gift to God, or, as the people 
expressed it, een Oeaootanhap'a oe, ''a Society's ox." 

IHB SiXB. 

All these animals and other ef eUeras had to be converted 

4nto cash. Once a year, therefore, or at most once in two yeaia^ 

all ihe contributions were collected together, and sent off towards 

Cape-Town, six hundred miles away. Many of th& live 9took 



afte sold to Hn D«te& ftmten aHong tlie rood, wbo m glad (xf 
get them at a reawmable rate ; and irhaitever xemalnB at the end' 
oC the journey is disposed of at the Cape-Town market. 

The total contributions of the people of the Nishett Bath> 
Giieuit^ daring three sircoesslTe yeara when the ^niter was inth 
them, amounted to 52 oxen, 9 cow% 24 calves, 730 sheep and 
goats, besides ostrich feathers, sikina of wild animals, and other 
things, the sale of whidt realised more than three hundred; 
pounds, part of which was appropriated towards the support of 
that. Mission, and the remainder handed oyer to the General 
Mission Fund. 

Thus you see the Mission Fund is not formed exclusively of 
oontribotions raised in England alone; our converts and con-, 
gregaiions on foreign stations contribute their share, and some-, 
timee^ eonjEddoring their circumstance^ a very handsome sfa»rs> 
too. You see also that it is by very various gifts that the Lord's 
treasury is replenished. So it was predicted. Flocks care given,, 
if not literally the " flocks of Kedar ; " rams minister to His- 
canse, if not the ''rams of Kebaioth ;" "kings of the isles bring 
presents;" other kings "offer gifts;" and in a similar way 
multitudes are "serving Him;" thus funuBhing the mean» 
whereby univer^l dominion is to be secured to Christ, and/ 
" the whole earth filled with His glory/' 



SELF^DBKIAL ; 

OB, HOW XVOH OVOHT I TO OIVBt 

{Conduded/rom page 140.) 

Thbrb was a longer pause than had occurred before when Mrs^ 
Wilson finished speaking. At length Caroline said, " Mamnia» 
I do not recollect having spent anything exactly in self-indul- 
gence for a long time, and yet I cannot say I have much to 
f^ve." My friend replied, " I advise you to do as William has 
done, to look back for a month or two, and see how your money'^ 
has been spent." — "Well, mamma» you know some of my po^et^ 
money goes for necessaries— pina^ needles^ and thread — I h§TQ^ 



,4Kiug]ift some of thoee for oertam. Besides these, and mj nev 
, work-baskety I do not think I liave spent Aqythisig on myself 

for two montktt, *nd they are necessaries and comforts. Then 

: ** ** Stop a moment^ my dear/' interrupted Mrs. W., " we 

fhad bettw examine these neoessKFieQ and comforts a little more 
* closely. I grant that pins, ne^les, and thraad ure necessarids 
'to an industrious young lady, but I do not see why you should 
-be «o certain that seme of your mon^, within the last tiw 
^months, has fbeen spent on th«m»; for, if I am not mistake^ 
/AuntAnne'a elegant birthday-present was stocked with these 
«ii8efol articles by yourself Justafter you received it, and ihat^is 
raeaceely three months since." Caroline lookcNia HtUe confosedf 
/asaho ocmfessed that she was ''always losing her needles and 
(pins." — " Why so, my child 1 Ellen and I manage to keep oma 
'^-^hatis it prev^its you from restoring yours to Uteir proper 
i^acssl" There was no anaweri and her mamma continued, ^'J 
•Mn rather afraid that aelf-indulgenee, in the form of indolenqe 
^«r<theughtleflsne8s, has something to do with it. AVhat a pity 
rthat you should allow yourself so easily to be xlepriTed of Ijhfl 
. monQT which might do eo much good if wisely bestowed ! An 

to the work-basket^ I think that may pass muster, rl like yon 
*io hare things which will assist. you to bexnrderly; thonghJ 
.4hiidc I hinted at the time, that one of rather .less, elegance would 
.answer as welL But now^go on with jrour account .^f ywr 
4Bponding8.'' "Wl^, mamma, I bow spent a great .deal, in 
ipreeents. There was that bag, which- 1 first 4ntended for Mys%, 
. but I gave to- Maiy i^pperd, one.of our firrt-<das8 girls^.becaaiiB 
46he admired it so much r ^i^d'^Borao shoes which I wosked Inr 

vAuniAnne'a baby; and " Shestopped, wliilst hermotho: 

.flttid, with a kind smiley " And^ a certain « eU^gant .4:ushion vhifih 
J found on my taUe the «ther morning. And I suppose^ -Caio- 
«line, you foncy there can be no selfindulgenoe in making thingiii 
•to give awayr — "0 yes, mfunn\a» there is .a great 4Aal,#f 
ipleaamre, but I do not think there is any impn^per self-indol- 
•geaoe." Mrs. Wilson lapUed, " Pkeseotp^ whan gir^n sm axpm* 
sflions of aflEfiction inm 4tne ftiebd to aftotheri»«re samotiw»yenr 
,ididd]&ble, though it is |iot always, the moat eoatly which, ^serw 
Itiua porpose be^ I was anoh gratified inth the oui^ob diMit 
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my dattghter had made so tastefally ; fmt I hope she will not 
think her mother angratefiil, if I say that I think it would have 
ehown her lore quite as much, and pleased me perhaps hettef, 
though it might not have gained her so many compliments, had 
it been made of less costly materials." Caroline smiled through 
her tears, as her mother stopped, and begged her '' to go on.** 
It was evidently an effort to her to do so ; but I suppose she 
thought it best to teach her daughter (honntgldy to examine her 
motives. So she went on, " The baby's shoes, I think, wen 
Just what a present ought to be ; they cost you some time and 
trouble, and your aunt will value them on that account move 
than if they had been made as you first intended. As for the 
elegant bag, I rather think it was begun because you were so 
struck with the pattern, and OffUirwardB it was dedicated to 
Bllen ; you know best whethw it was any very worthy motive 
which prompted you to bestow it on Miss Shepperd, of whom 
I have never heard you speak with affection. The truth is, my 
child, that if we wish to give much to our best Friend, we mutft 
sometimes deny ourselves the pleasure of showing our affection 
to others by giving presents, and often we must rtetrain the 
task, or the fimcy, which we should like to have admired, in 
making these ofibrings of love ; and I think as soon as ever yon 
conscientiously devote to God what you can, you will not in- 
dulge in that fklse generosity which prompts you to bestow your 
handy-work on the first admirer of it. But come, I must have 
a kiss of love after this, to prove that my Caroline is not hurt 
with her mother^s fi&ithfulness." During the whole conversation^ 
Hary had been very attentive, but had said nothing ; at length 
she was brought into notice by her mother's saying, " But has 
quiet Mary no excuse to make for not having more to give 1" — 
" O,** exclaimed William, in a tone that drew upon him a look 
of great displeasure firom Mrs. W., " I dare say ^e has plenty 
to give ; she can't aflbrd ihi», and can't afford that, because she 
is always saving" Mary's eyes filled, as she coloured up, and 
looked appealingiy round. Her mamma quickly made herbio- 
Uier ashamed of what he had said, by asking who generally gam 
the most, Us saving sister, or spending self 1 He tried at first 
4o latigfa off the question ; bat on ita b^ng repeated still.mo00 
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grarely, he was constrained to adcnowledge that Maiy did. Mn» 
Wilson, as she kissed her little girl, said, " I should be rerj 
Sony to see Mary save, in order that she might look upon her 
money ; bnt as I hope sho does it in order that she may haye more 
to give, I cannot blame her for it. But come, my work is stand- 
ing still, and it is time for you to walk. What have / to advance T 
I did not understand the question, but the children eyidenti j 
did. She drew her purse from her pocket, and asked Caroline 
how much was necessary to double her intended contribution. 
Caroline replied by holding up her half-opened hand, and as a 
shilling was dropped into it, I was easily able to tell what was 
there before. William mustered nine-pence, and saving Mary, 
who seemed half unwilling to let any but her mamma know the 
sum, had two shillings to be doubled. She wais also intmsted 
with the one shilling and six-pence for Harry, and then they all 
went to the nursery to prepare for their walk. My reader, do 
you ever deprive yourself, like Caroline, of the means of giving, 
by being careless and extravagant in little things ) Are yon so 
unwisely generous as to prevent yourself from being conscienti- 
ously benevolent ? When next you make a present, will yon try 
to recollect, that it is not the most costly which give most 
pleasure to the receiver, though they may gain most compli- 
ments for the donor from others ? Do you save, — do you deny 
yourself, in order that you may have more to gvpe f 

B. S. G. 



HYMN FOR CHILDREN. 

BT THB BBV. W. 7BA8BB. 

Comb, children, young and lowly. 

Aloud your voices raise 
To Jesus, King of Gloiy ; 

He stoops to hear your praise ; 
His heart is all compassion. 

His voice is full of love ; 
Come, then, let adoration 

F<vbid your hearts to rove* 



(]l€0 mnor vos ««i4»bib. 



Te yoathfol tribos, TeAiember 

JMsplay'd when be did waador 
Amongst an in&nt raoe ; 

Foifgetiing all bu gfeatneia. 
He blest the tender throng, 

While they, with infiint eweetnaas, 
HpeMuuM to him ming. 

Is Jesus now less loYely, 

Or is that crown less bright 
That decks his brow in glpry. 

Unfolding dawling light 1 
no, he still is willing 

To bless the youthful race ; 
Then eadi, let each excelling^ 

l^iol his glorious grace, 

'Till round the world the stoi^ 

Of Jesus* death shall spread. 
And Heathen lands shall glpiy 

In Christ their living Head; 
Then in one heavenly union 

Your hallelujahs bring ; 
And serve in sweet communion 

The everhisting King ! 



tm 
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A BABt TOMB IN tJfilNA. 

'tnis Is an affecting picture. The thought that motheis 
murder so many of their own little ones in China ought 
to distress us; and when a correct sketch of one of the 
buildings provided for the reception of their babies is presented 
to the eye, it ought surely to affect our hearts. Here are Heathen 
mothers disposing of their little girls by putting them alive 
through the holes in the wall of. the tomb, that they may drop 
down into the pit wliich it covers, never more to come out. O 
cruel mothers ! " without natural affection !" "the ruler of the 
darkness of this world"* has indeed complete dominion over you I 

In the neighbourhood of the large cities of China, towers or 
tombs of this kind are provided to receive the bodies of the poor 
little girls whom their parents do not think it worth while to 
rear. Thousands and tens of thousands, there is every reason to 
fear, are thus annually destroyed. The parents often Ihink that 
a female infant will cost them more than she will ever be worth 
to them ; and thus, to save the expense of bringing her up, they 
quietly take her to one of these receptacles, and there leave her 
to die. 



LETTER FROM INDIA, 

Mt dsar toukq FaiEH^s, 

I OFTfivwish some ci you could visit our schools, and 
a]i90 our native religious services. If yon could see these, 
especially the latter, how sorry would you feel for this 
people 1 And, 0, how earnestly would you long and pray 
that they may be brought to embrace the Qospd 1 for that alone 
can raise them to happiness, respectability, and comfort. I 
have just returned, with my dear husband and little daughter, 
from one of. these week-ersning' services. .Mr. Fiakney preached 

k2 
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in Tamil, from, " Blessed are they that hanger and thirst after 
righteoasness." Shall I tell 70a a little about the congregation, 
&c. 1 We went a little before the time, that we might call on 
an aged native Christian, who resides in that neighbourhood. 
She is one who has long lived in English families ; and so great 
is their esteem for her, that in her old age she enjoys from them 
m comfbrtable pension. Her house is a little palace, compared 
with many native huts ; and yet, if you were to leave your nice, 
clean, pretty English homes, to visit "Rebecca," you would 
think it a very comfortless place. Religion, however, makes 
her happy there ; for she told us how much she had enjoyed her 
reading and prayer in her own little room. After a short time 
spent with her, we went to the school-room. We had to mount 
a very high step, formed by the spreading roots of a tree, and 
passing through the door to descend again. It was becoming 
dark ; and, as the old lady who has charge of the lighting was 
behind in her work, it looked gloomy enough. Even after it 
was lighted we had nothing to boast of in that Way ; for the 
half-dozen lamps we had were open tin lanterns, with a small 
place in the centre for oil. In the side of this, a small cotton 
wick is placed ; and these lights serve rather to " render the 
darkness visible," than to illuminate the room. That the 
Preacher may see to read his hymns, &c., a lamp is placed on 
each side of the little desk, behind which he stands ; and every 
puff of wind from the open door brings a flare and a strong 
smell of oil into his face. This my dear husband thinks an 
unnecessary evil, as there are so many other unpleasant smells ; 
so he has begged me to tiy and remedy it, and I must study out 
some means of doing so. 

But to return. We went in, and took our places on the wall- 
seats. Perhaps you will not understand what these are, so I 
must explain.' All round the room is a raised seat of brick- 
work, about two feet in height : this, as well as the floor, is 
always well cleaned with a certain kind of composition, which 
looks like grey plaster. I should not like to tell you its name 
just now ; but if any of you would like to know, and will favour 
me with a letter, I will tell you all about it. As my Liaszy and 
I were visiters, we were shortly favoured with chairs borrowed 
from a neighbour. The service was then commenced with aiiig^ 
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Ing and prayer. A few could sing tolerably, whilst others had 
the will but not the power. We believed, howerer, that their 
** hearts vere singing/' so we felt willing to bear with the out- 
ward discord. When we commenced we had not more than 
twenty inside ; but by and by a neat respectable woman came 
in, and sat down on the single mat that was placed in the centre 
of the floor. Then followed a poor sister, who sat down by her; 
literally clothed in ragit. I longed to give her a cloth, pooi; 
thing ; bat, alas ! though they do not cost more than two or 
three shillings, we cannot do half what we should like in these 
things. When Christianity prevails more generally, it will 
better' their temporal as well as their spiritual condition. Do 
pray for them, and also for us, that we may be enabled to use 
the best means for bringing these people to a knowledge of the 
truth ! As the service proceeded, one and another came| 
in, so that before it was half over we had, I suppose, thirty 
people present, partly adults, and partly children belonging to 
the school, who chose to attend. Unfortunately, when the 
sermon was about half over, a small procession, with two or 
three musical instruments, and a tom-tom, passed close to the 
front of the school-room, playing one of their most lively airs. 
This was too great a temptation to be resisted, and two or thre6 
of the boys went out to look. They soon returned, however ; 
and I was pleased to see that, when the party came round to the 
back of the room, these boys sat quite still, and did not seem to 
notice them. Daring the whole time several were standing at 
the door, who did not like to enter a Christian place of worship, 
and some women with babies, fcc. We do hope that some good 
may result from this evening's service. 

I am very busy with my school, which I hope I may have 
time to tell yon about by and by. We find it difficult to get 
working-materials, they are so dear here. I have been thinking 
lately, that if a few of our young friends were to join and sub- 
scribe a few pence each, how much they might aid us. Suppose 
one little girl has a penny she can spare, she may pnrchase a 
crochet-needle for one of our little brown girls ; then anotlier 
who has two or three pence may get six skeins of Berlin wool, 
red or bine ; and a third, ux skeins of white wooL With these 
one of our girls would make a pair of baby's shoes that would 
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aell for one and sixpence or two sMUingB. If K,f»w of yicm, ««! 
of 7oar 8AYings» would purchase a few lHtl^i)iingii of this km<|» 
qr anjtl^ng oJm tjtot |a naeii^* (W' 8^wing^)ottoniLnQ»dlo8» 8Ai»- 
aon(| UuxpbleSj, &tc.^ would, bei verj TuMiable^ md efsnd thefm te 
OQX kind friend Mr& HqoIq, in Lqod^, b^q woilld f<»rwfird Xh/sm. 
to i]A< Will jott think of this 1 Bnt be vvr^ y QQ do not krfg^ 
to pzaj ^ W8 too, BellQTe n»e to b^ 

Yery ail&etUNKatelj yo«r%, 

^0n(ia4an^ 4fay 3<U^ l^ep. 



LBTimt PROM A JIISSIONARY ABOUT A LITTUI 

GIRL IN SYRIA. 

Wkev I commenced tbia letter* I did n«t intend to tcU 
yon about our . bpys^' school, I wanted to tell yon abont one of 
the scholars, in onr girls' school. Bhe is ten yemrs old, and haa 
con^e fron a.TilUigo i^i^t fifUie^ mil^ away. Her name ia 
Sultan. She ia a t^^ bright gvi and makes a good many 
shrewd remark^ • Qer &ther was a 'vexy wicked man, and two 
or three years ago* wheo^his brother began to read the BiUe, 
and became a Protestant, he said that he would kill him. But 
the Inroth^r ifas Tery kind to him, and he soon hega^i to see hia 
ains and r^>eitlt of them* and beeame, as we hopi^ a true Ghriar 
tian. He is now a membcir of the ehureh, ha^ learned t<^ read 
welL Sultan began to read just one year ago* At thai time 
there waa not a single woman or girl in her Tillage who could 
read ; for it is considered a diksgraee for a females to read, wumg 
ilhe Arm^niaaai. As there was no school there, her fathar, who 
was Qomii^ her^ ^ study, brought Saltan alei^, so that she 
might read too. This 'Winter ire have had a aehoel in their 
Tillage^ a^d aha has been at home. 

HOW SHI BBPBOYXn A PRIiaT. 

Some ireeka 9go, there was an Armenian wedding in the 
yillagei and a good many people were collected, eating and 
drinking. There was present a man who had talked with 
Soltan'a &thar a goed deal, and who had begun to learn soma- 
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thing about tho Qospel. One of the Priests of the village urged 
this man to drink some wine ; but as the man took the cup, he 
saw this Utile g^rl come in, and feeling reproved, he gave it 
back, flaying, that he did not want her to see him drink. Sultan 
^id to the Priest) ''Touiirte out Priest, %nd do you ^6t aee th^ 
an is in that cup T If you will read the Bible, you will fi^d ^^ 
Go4 doe^ not .approve this." Thi^ annoyed the Priest Tecy 
much, and he stormed, and even swore at her. ' 

HOW SHR TAn<^HT THB ^BOPliB, 

The company, hofrcTer, were so much please^ with the ri^bplce 
given by the girl, that they toojk: he|r part, and she, being th1j^l 
encouraged, said, " Christ says, ' Where two or three are gathered 
togetl^er in my name, there am I in the viid^t of them.' Is he 
her9 ) Kot as a friend. But Qod is everywhere. He is hiei^. 
He se^ eadi omp of us. Let no one fear me, ^ to ddnk befqp 
me: btit let thdm fear God." Although she bad ealenced their 
own Priest^ as soon as he left, which was very soon after this 
conversation, tliys people ^ke^ this (ittlQ gir^ to read to tl^e^, 
and they lUl listened very attentively while ^e read from the 
New Testament. 

There are several other girls in our school who are quite 
promising, and we hope that they will grow up to be very useful 
^Qimen. If yon cquld see and know some of the boys and gi^s 
in these sehofljls, ycm wopld be more inter^ted t<^ give and to 
pr^ for t|iem ; b^t ^e hope ^hat,you will knqw theln one day in 
heaven, and then you wiU never be sorry that you helped to 
bring them there. Do not forget the millions of poor children 
yrhq were not so fortunate as you, in being born in a Christian 
land, and having Christian parents, and the Bible and schools. 
If you had been bom in Asia, or in Africa, or in some other 
Peathea land, would ^ou not wii^ to have Chrigti^n childif n 
send you tl^e Bible and good schools] These children ^^re 
not to blame for being bom i^ this country. BememW tbe 
" Golden Eule.- 

Tour friend, 

H. ]^* B. 

Khaapqoi, T$frJBey, 4prtl 9tk, l%§0. 
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F. KnramniT* 
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AiiaaHTT God ! to thee we rtiise 
Oar tribute of united pnuse. 

On this returning day ; 
Teachers and children meet once more. 
Thy sparing merey to adore. 

Thy goodness to disphiy. 

Oar happy eyes this day behold 
What Kings and righteoas men of old 

Desired in yain to see ; 
And we shall see yet greater things. 
When thoa, Almighty King of king% 

Shalt draw all men to thee. 

Lord Jesns t draw ooi* infimt race. 
And make as children of thy grace. 

To reign with thee above : 
Into thy fold the wanderers bring. 
That they with as may learn to sing. 

And praise redeeming lore. 



TO THE CHILDREN IN FOREIGN LANDS. 

Thsbb are a great many children in foreign and Heathen 
eoantries who read the Javenile Offering ; and it is to yoa, dear 
children, that I now write. 

We often think of yoa, and pray for yoa ; fbr we know yoa 
are not like the children in this happy Christian land of Eng- 
land, who have schools to go to, Bibles to read, kind friends and 
Teachers to tell them about the God who made them, and the 
Sayioar who died to save them from hell. It is not so with yoa 
in the Heathen lands where yoa live. Many of yoa are taaght to 
worship idols and evil spirits; no one tells yoa that God, the 
only trae God who made the world, is year Father, and that 
Jesas Christ loves yoa so much, that he came into this world 
and died that he might save yoa. 
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Now, dear children, we want you to hear this good news ; we 
want all the children in the world to know that Jesus Christ has 
aaid, " Suffer the little children to come unto me." 

There are many peopW i» England "Hho lore (Hirist so much, 
and who love you so mwh, that tbdy are willing to go to 
foreign lands that they n^ talie this Gospel to the children : 
they are not ^fraid of golAg qa thft wide stomy 9ea ; they do 
not mind the hot sun in yQ«r ^untricvi, o« IkB fevers and 
cholera which kill so um^ pAPple ; imd th^ lea^e home and 
friends for Christ's sake and for yours. 

One of these Teachers has just died in the West Indies; 
perhaps you would like to hear a little about her. When she 
was only five years old, she thought s&e should like to be a His- 
sionary. As she grew up the wish kept with her ; and when she 
was a woman, she went to a foreign land to teach the children 
in a school. She was very happy there ; for she loved the little 
coloured children, ^nd tlfey love4 ^r ?^^. xisited thje sick people, 
and did all the ^ood ahe 001^14 ; ^u^ u^ legs than a, year after she 
got there, she died of fev^ ^e ^$a ill only a short time, and 
while she was ill she wf^i V^^ft ^PPJ ; ^9^ ^.^^ ^P^^F ^^^ Christ 
was with her, and th%t she woi^^d aoon ^e^ hin)^ it^ heaven. A 
Missionary's wife died a^ ^ same time : just a^ she was dying, 
her husband said to her, ''Now that you are dying in the 
Misaion-work, do you regret leaving home and coming here 1" 
She looked up at him, surprised that he should ask such a 
question, and said, ''No, never! Bid I ever 1^- Dear 

^Udrem ^^ y^u ^9^ IV^^9 ^ ^^ T^^SF^ ^^9 ^^^ ^P ^ 
i^ueh tp com^ t^ you? W][\ )(Q^ i^ot fry 4^4 uxf4^f?^^4 Y^l 
they say to you, and get as many of yq^r cpi]?^ %n}ona ^ yoi^ cai) 
\Q go ^th ypn ip be \^g^ ) If y<^ t^ ^ W\^^.9 ^4 W^>. ff^^ 
V yon rpsqlve ifi }ove a^d, seryu Q^rist, they will rgjoicfi t^| 
^liey,^ave left hoi^e fn4 pfv^^dB to tpfli J^^ thf^ ^ M»S» 9? 
Vjlvi^ljon through C^iriiit, 



Foa; the <;hildriHi vhe c«imo4 r^ ISngluab, J hav^ ^sked iobmi 
IdQd )Cifis(9nariep tp trao^I^te this letter into foreign langnagw. 
yjB, WUw iiAs 4pr9 il m mi, for the Fiji children to tm4; 
Kr. West into the Tonga langm^^ anil jCr. Appl^toi lute 
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Kaffir^ I Bhoold bft^e litk^4 U to )miv« beea tnuMlated into the 
|i\d|an l<Miflniage8» for the .child«^ in India V> »'^ ; ^^^ ^ 
printer could not print ^t^ the letterB. in thoa^ langoages are lo 
cnrionel^ m^fifi, 40 4iffoi{ei^t'froii^ oigr £ngUah lettcn. 



TO THE PIJI CHILDREN. 
KIVEI IRA I(A GONE ? NA VEIVANHA yAWA KA 

TAWA iiOi;u, 

Eba 91^ lewe y^^!Bk »a gone e na veiyanaa yawa, kei na vaaua 
tava lotn eipi wilika tiko nai Yola oqo, io, sa lomaqu m'eu volk 
j^ani Tei kem9<^ na gona 

Ke^tpq )Mt.tam»ta loto, keitou la daananumi kemudou, ka 
nvasttlaki kemudon, ni keitou sa kila sa sega ni tantauvata na 
nompdou tiko e na vanua yakatevovo kei na neitoa tiko e na 
Taniu^ ni \o^, kei na vanua vinaka Aara, na yacana ko Bulita- 
gane. Sa tiko eke na vale ni wilirela — kei nai Yola Tabu-r- 
kei ira na veiwekaai doulomani-:-kei nai vakayuYuii tne la 
tokoiii tikp pa Kalou Ba cakavi keda-^kei nai Vakabula sa mai 
jqate e na Yfikwia, me da-kakoa ni mate kina mai eli. 8e sega 
|ii yakf^ oqo na nod^a tiko na gone e na y»nua yakatevoro. Era . 
fta lewe yu(ia era dou maau yua na matakau, kei na Kalou yaloca, 
^ sega 9 dua me tukuni koya na Kalon dina, na tamamudou, 
koya sa cakayi yurayi^n^ se Jiau Kiaiuti, ko koya sa lomani 
KepiudQU yakaleyq k% If^O mai kina ki vuiayara me mai 
voeota na mate, mo dou bula rawa mai kina. 01 kemudoo na 
gone lomanij keitou sa vinakata mo dou kila nai tukutuku 
yinaka» io, keitou sa via tukuna na yosa i Jisu kiyei ira na gone i 
^nirayura kece^; ni sa ka^a ko }^ojfk "l^iyi \xfk ^ g^^o lailai 
me ra lake mai yei au." Era le yuqa na tamata mai papalagi 
9m Ipnuwi fw yakalevu, kei kemndou na gone e na vnkuna, ka 
ra yo^ta kina» me ra lake ki na veiyanua yakateyoro— kei na 
Toiya^vv^ sa tawa lota» me ra kauta kina nai ragorogoyfnaka, 
mo va xveofi^ ko ira na gone.— Em la sega in reieyaka na 
vaoaiiwa— P(d TMk Biga katakata e nomn yanua, se na mate kata- 
\jfXt^ kei na mate ea e so ara sa mate kina na tamata^— era laiya 
ga na nodra vale yinaka» kei na wekadia e na vuku ni nodis 
lQlo9\a Y^i Im, k^i na nodra Udmna vei kemndom na eene. 
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Sa qai mate walega e na gauna oqo e dua nai vakaYuynli 
▼inaka sara, sa yacovi koya na mate mai Wesiti Idia, don via 
rogoca beka na kenai tukutukul £ na gauna sa gone lailal 
wale kina, sa vakananuma tiko ko koya, e na vakayacori 
koya na Kidou me vakayuvuli. Sa qai yaco na ganna me alew 
bula kina, a sa lako ko koya ki na vanua yawa me vakatavulici 
ira na gone ni wilivola. lo, sa yaco na lomana, sa qai marau 
na yalona ni ra sa lomani koya ko ira no gone, ka sa lomani 
ira talega na marama. Sa dau laki raici ira na mate, ka cakava 
tiko na ka vinaka, sa qai oti a dua wale na yabaki, sa qai tanvi 
koya na mate katakata, a sa ciba sara ko koya. Sa lekaleka na 
nona mate ka saleyu na nona marau/ ni sa kila ko koya sa tiko 
Tata kaya ko Jisu ka sa Toleka na siga ena kunei koya kiua mai 
lomalagi. E dua na wate nai talatala ni Kalou a sa mai mate 
vata kaya, e na gauna sa yoleka kina vua ko mate, a sa kaya yna 
luu talatala " ko sa qai veivutuni beka, ni ko sa biuta na nomu 
vanua kei na wekamudou me mate e na cakacaka ni Kalou ? Sa 
qai Eurabui ko koya na marama, ka kaya, e sega ! e segai e na 
gauna e dua ! 1 Oi kemudou na gone, dou na vakarorogo kivei 
ira nai vakavuvuli era sa biuta na nodra ka kece e na vuku- 
mudou, se segai 1 Mo dou rakatoyolea, mo dou kila rawa na ka 
era vakatakila vei kemudou, ka kauti ira na wekamudou, me ra 
rogoca na vosa ni talatala me ra yuku rawa talega. Kevaka dou 
sa yaco me yalomalumalumu ka vinaka, ka via lomani Jisu, ka 
qaravi koya, e ra na marau ga ko ira nai yakavuvuli, ni ra sa 
biuta no nodra vale, kei na wekadra, me ra tukuna rawa nai 
tukutuku ni bula i KrisitL 



LESSON PROM HEATHEN LANDS. 

A Missionary at Cuddalore, in India, was giving away tracts, 
when a little boy, about eight years old, came and asked for one. 
At first he refused, for tracts were precious things ; but the 
child begged so hard, the Missionary gave him one, called, '* The 
Way to Heavenly Bliss." About a fortnight after, the little 
fellow came again with the same request. '* But have you read 
the other 1" "Yes," said the child, and, standing before the 
Missionary and several Heathens who were gathered round, he 
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repeated the whole tract from beginning to end. This was like 
the little Basuto boj, "putting his books into his head." 
Where are yours, dear children 1 only on your shelves ] Ah, if 
so, we shall almost be tempted to wish they were far away, 
where they would be to the little Heathen children as food to 
the hungry. Bemember this truth, "Where much la given, 
much shall be required." 



EXTRACTS OF LETTERS FROM FOREIGN LANDS. 

LBTTEB FBOM BAROALORB. 

Ob Monday last I baptized a man of the age of fifty-seven. 
He has long known something of Christianity, but till the pre- 
sent was unwilling to confess Christ before men. It pleased the 
Lord, however, to afflict him, and for the last four months he 
has been confined to his bed. This affliction has had a very 
beneficial effect on his mind. A day or two before he was 
baptized, I went to see him, and prayed with him. He then 
expressed a wish to be baptized. He said he had renounced 
Hinduism and all its gods, and desired to become a Christian; 
When I administered the rite of baptism, 1 exhorted him not to 
trust in the rite itself, but in Him who had commanded men to 
be baptized. He said Christ was his only hope and trust; 

LBTTBB FROM AB AFRIOAB TOUTH. 

I WAS bom of a religious parents, and I am determined by 
|he grace of God to serve my dear Redeemer from the days of 
my youth to the present period. And I am resolved to do His 
will faithfully on earth ; and at last may I be received into the 
kingdom of heaven, with all the sanctified, to receive that 
inmiaccessible crown of gloiy which never fadeth away ! For, 
when I take a retrospective view for what He has done for me, 
I can exclaim, with royal Psalmist,, that He has done great 
things for me, whereof I ought to be glad. Therefore, I beseech 
Him to assist me whilst I am now devoted myself to His cause. 
. I am very happy to state that I am a School-Teacher presently 



art;!SloiiW;hool. I deeiiial it hijifhl^f^ iieeM.<ter7id &Me, tti yeti 
are ncit acqimitiied with my writing,' theif^ftfdiv I thought it 
bighly neceteary to make myself ^u^qnaiiited tb ybti at tMs time. 
And I beg to state that, iif you can aftsist me Iniiending oat some 
good books tot me; I will be very mttch oblige to you ; for at 
this time I inteiid to devote iny^elf more than ever in the 
common cause of my dear Redeemer, who -has died and given 
HiiAself u^ for me as a propitiation for my sins and transgres- 
uon ; and, as I hare found peace with Qod through our Lord 
Jesus Christ, and has given myself up for this good and interest- 
ing cause, 1 bMeeeh Hitn'to enable me to ehdure to ^nd, so that 
I might be numbered amongst the blessed in heaveh, there to 
receive my due reward from the hand of a kind and indulgent 
Falh«r. 

LBTTBR FROK WB8ISBV AFRIOA. 

fPht JnVeiiile Differing, I believe. Is tts great a favoiiilte ttbi-oad 
lib «it hom<6. Whenever the Committee neUd ia package to the 
6«ihbia, they kindly Inclose a few numbers of the Ofibritig; and 
Khe people here n^er ^ve me any rest, if they know I have any 
by me, until l^y obtain them ; and they offciEincdme with their 
penny in th'etr bands, asking me if I cannot I9ell them one. 

I liave opened a school at a village called Newcastle, ibout 
ta!Dib miles ^m Bikthurst, the children of whidh are greatly in 
want of 'clothes. If, therefore, the benevolent ladies of London; 
who are kindly endeavouring to clothe the naked, could spare a 
few frockfl, &c., for the Gambia Mission, I would see that they 
Wi^re give^ tod^ss^rtingobjedts. We have ttlsoa sehobl'ftt a 
place called Barra Point, whet« the children are equally 
defitit«te« 

LBTTSR FBOK MBS. MALB, TOOMKOOB, IBDIA. 

tPHBgirlB are goli^'On u usual, rhope,> making a little pro- 
gress ^ily. liittle Jane, by the time she was six yetos old, 
Completed a erdchet toay-cloth. Very nieely done ; so much so, 
that I intend keying it as a Bpecimen>bf wliata little Hindu 
child can do. Jane works neatly, and dote plain knitting. Slie 
^^amt aU this in twei^ -months, whi<rii shows her ^ligence. 



diMh ifreWntintied io lekrn ; So thift ihe ^oW ^rteOs ^i^rmiiy 
1re!1; I )b<^ fonrard % li toreer 6f ^buefiiln^ for 4i<ftH» Jiaid^ IT 
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8c«Ap. n. — van dotch bobu. 

'i«Bii 'word ""Boer/* 4h 'ftie t^it^ language, ioeaite a •fahiitt'. 
ttie colofay bf the Ck^ <5f 'OdOd iIoi» was first seij^ed bjr 
tlte I>tift<f!i ; 'afid ioanjr Hf ^l^dir d^sc^datitls, Svfio liave takbn t6 
fSa^iUjg^ pti]!^Viii!8, krb iidw ^cait^red tdl 6r^r ^lic Itit^^dr of tliai 
^irtexiflftre 'tfolbny, M& ^eydnft its T)ordci^B. fh^ iliriiis life 
^^6 'iptirt, ikd, coiife^eirtljr, tlr^ p^prlis haV^ lilHIffe ihter- 
MMb'i^tib the more ciVllh^d 'people bf the U&^r coloi^ 
tot^^. * 

' A ^^"fteiil liiEts 'beeh'sald 'in>ott th^ bvttHh %6brs, stnd In 
tt^gmd, g^ei<&liy ^kli^/th^ hnpr^dsioii fe to their diBad- 
vantage. ^Tt ^ trtteHiiat, In «ohre parteof <hb'c6lbiiy, esp^dullj' 
to^h'e nbrth-^aA, ihtt tfeyoUdSflie ^rder, they ate cruel to the 
ktfVe 'tribes, ^n^'^trdti^ljr bppbsred to Missffonaiy op^Htions, 
b^diufe tlEter^'by ^e iiatives 'hfitoitdB Enlightened, iniptored in 
their outward circWsti&iec^/ltird 'raised 'generally in the &cale 
of V^fvil^&tSoix. 

But it would be very uigust to this class of people to imagilte 
thaV, bidcause some are tyrannical, oppressiye, and opposed to 
Missionary effort, that they TUfb IXI 'alike. The writer has met 
with many Boers of a yery different character ; and he has been 
do fortunate as to find them all friendly. 

dh travelling into the interior, our path lay sometimes near 
their farms, when>. jtost to show a friendly feeling, -I hare occa- 
MbnaHy ^W^ 6n th6 "Boer fn passing. After the first saluta- 
tion, a string of questions of pfetty nearly the same character 
^^ generally prOpCiHed by evety^Bdfer,^*^ — " Who -are you, p^y t 
Where do you come from 1 Where are you going to ? Are 
you married 1" If I said "Yes/* -to this hitter question. 
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it always gav«' aatisfiictioii. Then came another qaestion, 
" Has your wife come from England?" " Yes." " What, over 
the great sea water] " "Tea." An announcement that some- 
times made them raise their hands and open their eyes with 
admiration at the courage of the lady; for in general those 
bom in the interior, and who have neyer seen it, have a great 
dread of the sea. 

There was one Dutch Boer of the name of Tan Zeyl, who had 
for many years been a kind friend to all Missionaries, whether Eng- 
lish or German, who pass his place. When our waggons drew 
up in front of his house at seven o'clock one splendid summer's 
morning, the old lady came out and welcomed the young Missionary 
and his wife with all the cordiality and affection of a mother. 
There we were kindly entertained several days; and on 
leaving, lemons and oranges from their own trees; dried fruits 
of various kinds, bread loaves, fine and coarse, just baked by 
dozens for the benefit of ourselves and party, were loaded up in 
our waggons, and, in addition, two live sheep to slaughter along 
the path, were all liberally furnished "without money and 
without price ; " and this is merely a specimen of the kindness 
always shown by that family when we had to pass that way. 

Qert Bukas at Biet Fontein, on the border of Bushmanland, 
was another kind-hearted friend ; and his white head, tall slim 
figure, and healthfully ruddy countenance, combined to give 
'^m a venerable and even gentlemanly appearance. 

But here this scrap must end. My next shall also be about 
the Boers. 

B.B. 
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MISSIONARIES TRAVELLING IN INDIA. 

Whbn the MisBionaries in Heathen countries find that the 
people will not come to them to be taught, they go and look 
after the people. 

In this picture you see two Missionaries, who are travelling in 
India from place to place, where they think they shall find peo- 
ple to listen to their teaching. They are stopping to get their 
breakfast at a resting-place they have met with. We should not 
think this resting-place much of a shelter in England ; but in 
India, you know, the sun is right oyerhead, and shines down 
almost straight upon the land, so that the roof of the rest-house 
makes a shade for the travellers to sit under. The Missionaries 
are obliged to take their food with them, and servants to cook it. 
In the picture you see the servant cooking something fo^ break- 
fast : I dare say it is some curry. Curry is very much eaten in 
India. It is made with spices, and pepper, and herbs; and is 
eaten with rice, sometimes meat or fish is put in it. 

I dare say you- think this kind of travelling is veiy pleasant. 
Sometimes it is ; but often there are difficulties and dangers on 
the way, which are not at all pleasant. There are dangers from 
serpents and snakes, dangers from wild beasts, danger of being 
made ill from the heat of the sun-sickness, or of being seized 
with cholera on the road. Such was the sad case with one of the 
Missionaries in the picture. Very shortly after he had stopped 
to get his breakfast here, he was seized with cholera, and died. 
The place where he was buried you saw in the Juvenile Oflfcring 
for September. 

* 2 
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LETTER FROM THE REV. JOSEPH WATERHOUSB, 

« 

hissionart in fiji. 
Mt dear Madax, 

Our children wish me to acknowledge the receipt of your 

kind message, conveyed to them through their mother; and 

{hey depute me to furnish, in their name, some of the ** little 

stories " for which you ask. 

1. — THE TWO BOYS — ONR BAYED, AKD ONE EATEN. 

A vessel was lately wrecked in this ocean. The passengers 
and crew betook themselves to the boats and a raft. In one of 
these conveyances those on board < suffered exceedingly from 
hunger^ after having consumed their small stock of provisions. 
In their extremity they felt themselves compelled to adopt the 
unpleasant and revolting alternative of resolving to kill one of 
their number to furnish a meal for the whole company. They 
cast lots, and the lot fell on a little boy. The victim expressed 
himself willing to suffer his sad fate, but requested permission to 
engage in public prayer. Every knee immediately bent before 
the Supreme Governor of the universe, while the lad prayed 
earnestly to God. He besought the Lord to pardon the sins of 
all present, and not to enter into judgment with them wherein 
they felt themselves compelled to commit that abhorrent action, 
to which nothing less than their perishing circumstances could 
have prompted them. He petitioned that the sacrifice of him- 
self m^ht be the means of prolonging the lives of his companions 
until they could reach some shore. All were much affected 
during the prayer, and some of the old sailors wept like children. 
The devotional exercise was over, and the people arose from their 
knees. Preparation was made for the death of the boy, when 
one of the company, lifting up his eyes, saw land ! Yes, they 
were saved. The haze clearing away, revealed land at no very 
great distance ; and, by the help of God, the worn-out company 
succeeded in gaining a hospitable shore. May God bless the lad 
whose life was thus so wonderfully preserved ! 

The other little boy that I wish to tell you about was a " half- 
•caste ;" his father being European, his mother F^ian. He was 
.engaged on board of a small cutter, that put in to Natewa-Bay 
for the purpose of watering. He was sent ashore in the dingy. 
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'with a small keg. The FijiaDS appeared quite friendly, took up 
bis keg, and told him they would show him the hest watering- 
place. But hefore he had taken many steps, one of the men 
said, "Stop, I'll carry you." The lad immediately apprehended 
danger ; but he was entirely in the power of the natives. The 
man laid him across his shoulder amidst the shouts of the whole 
company. The poor lad was then thrown violently on the 
ground, and injured by the fall. He was then bound, a branch 
of a tree &stened to his body, and he was thus carried among the 
trees. A F\jian oven was soon prepared, and the boy killed — 
cooked — eaten. Of his last moments we have no account. Why 
he was thus killed it does not appear. It is said that no white 
man had previously injured the people who murdered the lad, 
drnd that the only reason why he was killed was because they , 
wanted a change of meat, being tired of pork I The other day . 
I passed within a quarter of a mile of the spot where all this 
took place ; and my crew did not wait to be told a second time 
to "pull quickly." Indeed, they seemed to have a great dread 
of those lawless, treacherous tribes. 

2. — THE LAtB MRS. WIL0OK. 

In connexion with the illness and death of this lamented 
lady, 80 well known to many of the Methodist youth of Great 
Britain, there was one little incident, the communication of 
which may, perhaps, be interesting. We had brought a few 
French crab-apples to Fiji, and some were taken to Baa on the 
occasion of our sad visit. As she then appeared somewhat 
convalescent, two of these apples were roasted and brought to 
her. She appeared greatly to relish them. "0, how this 
reminds me of home ! " sud she. Her mind then began to wander 
to the scene of her early days. She tasted — she mused- she 
spoke. She loved the very dust of our beloved Bngland, and it 
was now vividly recalled to mind. She was evidently greatly 
affected. Just then the child's bearer, a F^ian woman, made 
her appearance. The suffering one looked up so meekly, and 
aaid, " What a pity she should come to break the spell 1" 

8. — A FILIAL 809. 

A son of the late Rev. W. Cross, one of the earliest Mission- 
aries to F\ji, has just sent an iron railing for the purpose of 
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encloeing the grave of his saiiited &ther. It was with feelings 
of admiration of the son that I superintended its erection. 
God's blessing was the only legacy which the Missionary Cross 
left to his children. But though they have had a somewiiat 
hard lot since they were left orphans, yet they have been helped 
according to their day, and they have secured the respect of 
some of the excellent of the earth. It was only by the stem 
exercise of self-denial that the iron railing was purchased. What 
a blessing it Ib to have a father whose very grave is honourable, 
and worthy of distinction amidst the clods of the valley ! 

4. — A OHBISniAS BIQUBST. 

Last Christmas day, our King, or Chief, sent me the following 
message just as we were gathering around our dinner-table : 
"The Chief would thank the Missionary for a piece of goose, 
turkey, duck, fowl, or whatever may be on his dinner-table, 
with a laige slice of plum-pudding." This Chief is the son and 
successor of the Chief who so earnestly asked the Rev. K Toung 
for a "large knife." 

Previously he had often troubled us, but he had never before 
entered so much into detail. I was much amused ; and replied 
to the purport of the following : — " The MiHsionary sends his 
love to the Chief, and recognises the &ct that the Chief knows 
the fore which he would probably be partaking of if he were 
still resident in his own country. He begs to inform the Chief 
that the great feast of the day was the religious service of this 
morning. The only meat he has been able to procure for his 
Christmas dinner is a piece of fish that the Chief sent him ; and, 
instead of plum-pudding, he only has arrow-root which was dug 
out of the Chiefs ground." A dish of sweetened arrowroot 
satisfied his Miyesty. 

5.~BATIVB HOSPITAUTT. 

Mary says I ought to tell you what sort of dinners I sometimes 
receive when from home. 

One day, after preaching in the morning at an inland town, I 
was preparing for a walk of three miles to conduct a second 
service, but the Chief asked me to stay and take some nourish- 
ment. " Tour journey is long," said he, " and you -wtM be foint ; 
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stop and eat." Taming to an attendant, he ordered him to 
serve up quickly the " game." The " game ! " thought I, then 
there is pigeon or wild duck — at the next town there will be 
only yam; I will make my repast here. So I waited. The 
Chief, perceiving that I was impatient of unneccessary delay, 
ui^ged his household to hasten the dinner. '' Be quick with the 
game/' said he. The yam was brought. It was of the wild, poor 
sort, and was cold. Still the thought of the '' game," about 
which my host continued to talk, reconciled me to the vege- 
table placed before me. Presently a large pot was brought in, 
and my host ordered the "game " to be lifted out and placed on 
a dish. This was done. There appeared to be an abundant 
supply. I asked a man to untie the cloth — a prepared banana 
leaf. This was accomplished, and the "game." was placed 
visibly before me. But, lo and behold ! it was a large, fat, 
bailed cat! I need not say that the "game" was handed over 
to those who were "game " enough to eat it. 

On another occasion a young shark was placed before me, 
under the name of " fish." 

You will be pleased to hear that the work of the Lord still 
progresses, though we are bewildered for want of native help. 
Yet Satan stirs up many bad men to rage against us. Two or 
three weeks ago I walked thirty miles, preaching in various 
villages. Some wicked men hovered around our little party for 
more than ten miles. But God restrained them from injuring 
us. As my guide returned home, they killed him, exclaiming, 
" What has the Missionary been here for 1 Deuga is the god, 
and the only god 1" Several thousands, however, have em- 
braced Christianity in this Circuit during the past year. The 
Rev. William Whittley has arrived. Many thanks for the copies 
of the "Illustrated London News," and for the valuable books 
for self and children. 

lam 

Yours respectfully, 

Joseph Waterhouse. 
. Samosomo, Fiji, March 12th, 1860. 
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AGAIN VTB MEET. 

WBITTIK JOB A JUYBNILS MISSIOKABT BOOIBTT IK AMBRIOA. 

With glad hearts boimding light, 
Hopes for the future bright. 

Again we meet, 
A welcome glad we bring, 
A joyous song we sing. 
And while the echoes ring. 

Our friends we greet. 

Host fair and lorely seems 
Earth in our youthful dreams, 

Our dawning day ; 
Yet spots the beauty mar 
Of many lands a&r, 
Where now the " Morning Star " ♦ 

Speeds on its way. 

From our assembled band, 
Aid to the Heathen land 

May yet be given. 
We pray that light Divine 
In their dark souls may shine. 
And Jesu's love, benign. 

Win them to heaven. 

To hear what friends may say. 
To cheer us on our way. 

Again we meet. 
A welcome glad we bring, 
A joyous song we sing. 
And whil6 the echoes ring. 

Our friends we greet. 



The " Morning Star " is the name of a Missionary ship. 



A> American Miieioiiai; la Fuh-chan, Chins, thns writea : — 
Last evening-, tu I was retormng froni ■ Chinese meqUng, I 
MW something vbich made me feel lery ead, and I thought I 
would tell ;oa aboal it A xaaa tbs engaged in performing s 
eertuQ aaperstitioua act, called ria lAa, which counts in 
making pregents to evil apirita, in acconlBnoe with a prcrinu 
Toir, or M a tbnnk-offcring for some aapposed favour lecctted 
troai them. He vaa teaching bis little bod, just able to ma 
alone, how to worship the bod qiirits in the lower world, 
Periiapa what waa done was on aceonnt of the little hoj, or for 
his benefit. 

Aboot ten different dishes of food, among which were boilei) 
lice, a hog's head, boiled whole, two or three kinds of cake, tc, 
were arranged on the pavement, in the street, in front of hlS 
honse. There were also three eupa of wine, and two large 
candles. Seven sticks of incense were stack in seven diffeient 
dishes of food. The candles and the incense were alreadj; 
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lighted when I came along, and the &ther was just setting fire 
to a quantity of paper, full of holes, which the Chinese believe 
becomes money after being burnt, and is used by the evil spirits 
inhelL 

He then took an incense-stick out of one of the dishes of food, 
and put it in the hands of the little boy. But as the boy did 
not know what to do with the incense, his father took hold of 
his hands, and caused him to make a bow several times towards 
these things, still holding the incense, as represented in the 
picture. He then threw it down on the fire, and, placing 
another stick of incense in the boy's hands, made him go 
through the same ceremony as before. He took one of the cups 
of wine, and poured a little of it on the stone by the blazing 
^per, and afterwards threw several of the cakes down on the 
ground. The cakes and wine are, by this act, considered special 
ofierings to the evil spirits. He then gathered together all the 
incense-sticks, and put them on the fire. 

While the man was doing these things, he put his hands 
together in a certain way, and made several bows towards the 
fire and the food, at different times. After he had finished 
doing this, the wine from the cups was poured back into the 
bottle, and the food was gathered up and taken into the house, 
where, doubtless, according to custom, it was feasted on by the 
m^nbers of the family. 

I felt very sad that the little boy should be taught by his 
&ther to do such wicked things. I thought, How would the 
little boys and little girls at home, who love the Saviour, feel, if 
tiiey could see such a sight 1 And when I reflect on the many 
millions of little children in China who are taught from their 
infimcy to worship idols, evil spirits, deceased ancestors, &c., I 
cannot help being very sad still. 

Are you not sorry for the Heathen children in China, who not 
only do not know about the true Lord, and how to worship him, 
but who are thus made to reverence and worship idols and bad 
gpirits t I wish to ask you to pray for these children, and for 
Qod's blessing on the labours of Missionaries in China. I wish, 
too, that some of yon would come to China when you become 
men and women, and help to teach these tens of millions of little 
ehildren, who, by that time, will have become alao men and 
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women, the duty and the way of worshipping the only true and 

living God, and the sin of worshipping idols. 

J, D. 



JUVENILIS MISSIONARY PRESENTS. 

Could the children in highly-favoured England witness for 
themselves the gratitude and joy with which the little people in 
our Mission-schools receive the tokens of love which they occa* 
sionally send for their encouragement, they would never he 
weary of putting forth their best efforts on behalf of the poot 
Heathen. Frequently has my own heart overflowed with emo- 
tion when I have seen the effect pjroduced by distributing the 
juvenile presents which have been sent to my care. 

This was especially the case on opening a valuable package of 
garments for boys and girls, which came to hand just before 
leaving South Africa. A note that was enclosed informed me 
that the articles had been made by the children in the school 
at Westminster, under the care of Miss Brown; and both 
the selection of the garments and the quality of the work 
reflected much credit on the zealous Teacher and the industrious 
little scholars. The presents were awarded, on a memorable 
occasion, to the most deserving boys and girls in our Mission- 
school at Rondebosch, near Cape-Town. After informing the 
little people who were their benefactors in this instance, and 
whilst their sable faces were lighted up with a grateful radiance, 
I inquired, " As I am now going to England, what is your mes* 
sage to the kind friends who have sent you these nice garments! 
What shall I say to the good lady and the dear children of 
the Westminster schooll " Numerous responses were promptly 
given, such as, "Please, Sir, inform them that we are much 
obliged to them for their kind remembrance of poor African 
children." "Please tell our little white sisters in England 
that we are always glad when they send us presents for our 
school." " Please tell them that we are trying to be good, and 
learning to love Jesus," &c., &c. 

At the close of this affecting scene, I gave to my youthful 
charge on this station my last address, and offered with them 
my last prayers, being about to leave the shores of Africa on 
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account of the failure of my health. My heart was full to OTer- 
flowing, as was that ojf my dear wife also, who had come down to 
the school ; for we remembered all the way in which the Lord 
had led us in the wilderness since we first commenced our Mis- 
sionary labours nearly thirty years ago, on another part of the 
African continent. We entered the vehicle,whieh was to convey 
us to the wharf. The children were assembled by the side of 
the road, with their amiable Teacher, Mr. John Thome, at their 
head, to bid us an affectionate farewell ; and I shall never forget 
the last sounds which broke upon our ears from tremulous 

infant voices as we drove off to the place of embarkation : — 

• 

" Here we saffer grief and pain^ 
Here we meet to part again, 

In heaven we part no more," &c., &c. 

July 28^, 1860. W. Moists, 



MISSIONARY SCRAPS. 

SCRAP III. — THE DUTCH BOERS. 

OvB winter's evening, when travelling in Little Namaqualand 
on our way towards Cape-Town, the rain fell in torrents, darkness 
was setting in, and as we were nearing the ascent of the Rhamiea 
Mountains, we came to a halt near the winter house of a Boer 
xiamed Nieuwkirk. Qenerally, our men slept on the ground, 
wrapped up in their sheepskin mantles ; but on that rainy night 
I sent to the Boer to request that they might be allowed to sleep 
in one of his outhouses, which was granted. Next morning I 
went to thank him for his kindness ; but at first met with a 
rather uncouth reception. " £h ! Eh 1 What do you si^ ] ** 
asked he, gruffly. Just at the moment I felt inclined to resent 
his roughness ; but turning it off with a smile, I said, " 0, 1 'va 
qome to thank you for your kindness to my men last night.** 
" 0," said he, blandly, " come in, come in ; " when he intro- 
duced me to his wife and sister, handed me a chair, and b^^. 
to ask many questions about the people with whom I had 
laboured. Amongst others I named Afrikaner. " Afrikaner," 
he exclaimed, '' what Titus Afrikaner ! Hy heefi ved owtckuldi^ 
Ifoed vergoten : hy was een regie leeuto : " — (that is, " He has 
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shed much innocent blood : he was a regular lion.*') " Yes," I 
said ; *' but the lion has become a lamb ! " " la that possible 1 " 
said the Boer : "is he, then, converted ? " I assured him he 
was, and that he was so quiet, retiring, and gentle, that none 
who saw him then could imagine he had ever been a man of 
blood. He listened with great astonishment, and, lifting his 
hands, exclaimed, " What, then, is too hard for the grace of 
God?" Many years before, Titus had shot a Dutch Boer, and 
several commandoes were sent out in pursuit of the murderer 
and all the party ; and this identical Boer formed one of a com- 
mando that pursued them as for as the Orange Kiver, but in 
vain. This accounts for the interest he now felt in hearing of 
the Afrikaners, and of the conversion of the murderer he once 
pursued. 

When our conversation a little slackened, I proposed to read a 
portion of Scripture, and then we knelt down in prayer ; but 
almost before I had risen from my knees, the Boer exclaimed, 
" But, Sir, you have not yet sung ! " " Well," said I, " if you 11 
help me, I'll try." A Dutch Hymn-Book, with the music 
printed under every line of the hymns, was handed to me, and I 
selected a hymn which I thought eveiy Dutchman must know, 
beginning thus : — 

Ons hart verheugt zich dat by Ood 
H Bestuur is van geheel ona lot, 
Dat Hy ona vreugd, o/ongercd, 
Naar toy behoeven, zenden zal. 

The music printed to it was the Old Hundredth, so that I felt 
sure of help, and help they did, with a right good will ; but 
such an attempt I never heard. My good friends are as inno- 
cent of the singing art as the wild beasts of the desert ; and my 
risible faculties were so severely tested, that I was very glad to 
close with a verse or two. The Dutch are in general good 
singers, and accustomed to sing by notes from childhood ; but 
the Boers on their isolated farms are deprived of the advantages 
eiy oyed by their countrymen who live in the towns. My visit 
to Mr. Nieuwkirk, however, bating this little incident, was very 
agreeable ; and on leaving he accompanied me to the waggon, 
and with his own hands yoked several oxen to the waggon, 
which was quite unnecessary, except in proof of good-will, as 
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there were plenty of men to do it ; and so, after a hearty salata- 
tion, we parted very good friends. Yet this Boer, who was of 
almost gigantic proportions, was naturally a very imperious and 
angry man, and once threatened to do a very naughty thing,-* 
even to horsewhip one of oar own Missionaries t 

I had seyeral opportunities of holding serrioe with the 
Boers : onoe or twice in the house of our kind friend den Heer 
Van Zeyl, when on one of these occasions a young Dutchman 
wept excessively whilst I preached from, " Good Master, what 
shall I do to inherit eternal life ] " Seyeral times in travelling 
through the colony, if our resting-place on the Sabbath hap- 
pened to be near a farm, I have invited them to join us in 
worship, and at the smack of the waggon-whip as a sigrnal, they 
have come and seated themselves amongst our men, and listened 
most attentively, and have often thanked me cordially for my 
services. 

I have often felt much for the Boers; for many of them 
scarcely ever see a Minister ; and, as they used to say, the Hea- 
then of the interior, who have a Missionary, e^joy far greater 
religious privileges than they. 

Little children, pray for the Boers of South AMca. Many of 
them are fine manly fellows, of noble proportions, with generous 
hearts ; and all they need is religious privilege and a religious 
experience to make them truly happy. B, B. 



LETTER FOR THE KAFFIR CHILDREN IN 
SOUTH AFRICA. 

KUBO A BANT WAN A ABASEMAZWENI AKUDB. 

KuKo abantwana abaninzi emazweni akude abatetayo 
nalenncwadana ekutiwa, Ngumnikelo wabatsha. Kuba kuni 
ke, bantwana abatandiweyo, endibd.la ngoku. 

Eufuti sikumbula ngani, sinitandazela ; ngokuba sinazi 
ukuba aniiy'engabantwana abahlala kwelilizwe lonwabileyo 
lama-Ngesi, abanezikolo kuyiwe kuzo, nelizwi lika-Tixo kutetwe 
nalo, nabablobo nabafundisi ababaxelelayo ngaye u-Tixo 
owabenzayo, nom-Sindisi owabafelayo ukuba abasindise 
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esihogwenl somlilo. Akuiyalo Xujai kulamazwe obumnyama 
enihlala kuwo. Beminzi pakati kwenu abafundislweyo ukub^ 
bakoDze amadalo nomoya abakohlakeleyo ; akuko 'nmtu 
onixelelayo ukuba u-Tixo, lowo ongu-Tixo wennyaniso yedwa, 
owenzayo izinto zonke, unguyiblo wenu, nokuba u-Yesu Krista 
unitandile kangaka, wada weza emblabeni wafa nokufa ukuze 
aoisindise. Kekaloku, bantwana abatandiweyo, Bifun' ukuba 
ezindaba zilunglleyo ziviwe nini; he, sifun' ukuba bonke 
abantwana kulo lonke ilizwe bamazi u-Yesu Kristu, otehilo 
ukuti : " Yumelani abantwana beze kumi.'' 

Euko abantu abaninzi kwelilizwe lama-Ngesi abatanda 
u-Kristu kangaka, abatanda nani kangaka, bade bavume ukuya 
emazweni akude ukuze bayise ivangeli kubantwana bakona: 
aboyiki ukuhamba pezu kwolwandble olukulu olulwayo; 
abakatali lilanga elibalelayo emazweni akowenu, nangamaeesine 
nezinye izikuhlane ezibulala abantu abaninzi kangaka ; bayei^e 
njalo ke ukushiya ikaya nezihiobo ngennxa ka-Kristu nangennxa 
yokwenu. 

Omnye wababantu, umfundisikazi wentsapo, usand' ukufa 
eziqltini zecala litshona ilanga ; ngenitanda umhlaumbi ukuba 
nive indatyana ngaye. Nxa ebeyiminyaka mihianu kupela 
ubudala bake, waba uya kutanda ukuba ngumfundisi wentsapo 
emazweni akude. Olunqweno Iwati nama kuye nasekukuleni 
kwake; kude kwati, akuba yinkazana, waya ezweni elikude 
ukuze afundise abantwana esikolweni sakona. Wanokwo'naba 
kulomsebenzi ; ngokuba abobantwana 'bamnyama wabatanda, 
kanjalo nabo batanda yeua. Walunguza abafayo, wenza 
okulungileyo i^jengamandhla ake. Kodwa kwakuza kupela 
lomnyaka wafika ngawo, wabuba licesine. Lixesha elifutshane 
wabesifa ngalo ; wabenovuyo ngexesha lesifo sake kanjako, 
ngokuba ebesazi ukuba u-Kriatu unaye, nokuba wohla ambone 
ezulwini. 

Kwabuba nomfazi womfundisi kwa ngeloxesha : esakububa 
yena, yati indodayake kuye : Kaloku uza kububa nje kwelilizwe 
likude, nka uve usizi na ukuba ubushiya ikaya weza apa? 
'Wakangela ngakuyo, enokuti nqa ukuba ibuze into enjalo, 
wati : "Hai, napakade I Ndike ndenje njalo na]" 

Kakaloku, bantwana abatandiweyo, aniyi kupulapula ke na 
kubafundisi abancamayo okuninzi kangaka ukuba beze kunl 1 
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Aniyi kulinga na ukuqonda oko bakutetayo kum, nivnse 
namakolwane enu ukuba aye nawo ukafundiswal Ukuba 
nilulamile nina, nilungile nokalunga, nokuba nijazama 
ukumtanda nokumkonza u-Kristu, baya kuyuya bona ukuba 
bashiyile ikaya uezihlobo ukiiza kushamayela kuni indaba 
zoslndlso olungaye u-Kristu. 



"THE CHILD JESUS." 

(PABAPHBASXD FBOM LUTHER.) 

Sjlt, trembler, is EmanuerB name 
Above thy reach, beyond thy grasp t 
Is He who from the Father came 
Too great for thee to clasp 1 

Go to yon hill. « Behold the Man ! "* 
Look on that languid, closing eye — 
And is too narrow, yet, thy span ] 
Is Jesus yet too high 2 

Enter the Temple. See the Child, 
That gentle, pensiye, docile boy, — 
Scan well those features, holy, mild ; 
Let them thy doubts destroy. . 

What ! trembling still? Then come with me, 
Pass softly through that stable-door ;- 
Embrace the Babe on Mary's knee. 
Then smile, and doubt no more. 
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